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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY MARIE 8. LADD. 


The lush red currants drop from their clus- 

The dager y's epeined len flaming 

vy" vee are : 

The eed to owect whore the baying 
rt 


And Se Miles dane ‘enk slecle 


The with the 
a) ond yellow 
Harpy ruires cag bensath Uhele dooep- 
And the golden sun looks throagh flicking al! 
Mebing Sedde Sore redder with 
bis glances. 
The — = purple phlex blooms along 
With ersive eweets the quiet air per- 
The éroway poppy stands with meek bead 
y end ands, 
List'nteg te the myried insects constant 
humming. 


THAT CASE OF LARKINS, 


A Strange Incident in a Lawyer's Life. 











WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MRS. ELLEN M. MITCHELL. 





It wae a bitter cold day in February. I was 
sitting at my desk with a of law-books 
before me, stadying up case of Larkins, 
the most important ose I had on the docket 
that term of court, when just as I was get- 
ting a clearer ¢ into ite legal Sloetles, 
there came a ti little rap at my office- 


little lady, dressed in black, and with o 
veil over her face, entered. 

“Ob, sir,” she said, hee af ene Do- 
ticed how reluctantly I a from 
my books, *‘ i'm so to have disturbed 
-~ bet I'm ent ef Gagayeiaa, 
ike to get some law-pspers to copy. Could 
you give me anything to do?” 

Toe minute she spomenien® epeeiite, £ 
forgot all about Larkins’s case my vexe- 


pected 
was a lady aod ia want, I might fad some 
way ft a her. 4. 

“ Will you be kind enough, madam, ve 
me a-pecimen of your hand-writing ?” fi in- 
quired, courteously. 

‘Ob, cestainly, sir,” and seating herself 
at my desk, she touk up a pen. 

Se couldo’t write with ber veil down, as 
I bad foreseen when | made the request, 
and was therefore obliged to raise it, reveal- 
ing a face of the most exquisite beanty. 
But it was not ber traneparent complexion 
or gold-brown hair that faecinated me most ; 
it was tbe «xpreesion of infantile innocence 
that beamed from ber open brow and candid 
eyes. I prided myself on my knowledge of 
bumao natare and er of reading cha- 
racter from faces, i hed w0 sooner look- 
ed upon hese toan I understood just what a 
naive little oreatare she aad bow igoor- 
ant of the world and the evil in it. he 
and fragile, and shy, she dida’t seem at all 
fitted to batele with adversity. 

While | was thinking hew mack nicer it 

; would be to have my payers copied by those 
delicese little fiogers taan by Brown, she 
looked up and said timidly, 

** Will that do?” holding out the paper for 
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and to encourage me, If I wasn't so 
felt and forsaken 1 wouldn't trouble you, 


for I’m eure you can't take much isterest in 
the affsire of a stranger. But I must bave 
some one to confide in, and to tell me what 
ie right, orl don't know what will become of 
me. 

& My father, sir, is a wealthy merchant ia 
Phil siphle— 700 may have heard of the 
firm, Gaisces & Brothere—and I was brought 
up in the micet of luxury. My mother 
in wy hme and my father's second wife, 


bareh and uafee! 
sud looked apon me with dialite instead st 


affection. 1 was s very loaely child, and 
used sometimes to envy the beggars on the 
street who had mothers to love them. Even 
my father seldom took any notice of me, he 
was co infatuated with the beauty of my 
etep-mother who was several years younger 
than bimeself; and after my brother Paul 
was bors, an event that happened when | 
me with 
greater indiffcrence than ever. 

* Bat it ion’t necessary to tell you what I 
euffered ia my father's house, and bow re- 
peatediy I was wounded ia my tenderest af- 
fections by thore who ought to have been 
more rate. It is of one event only 
that I wish to speak, the event that drove 
me thence out into the world. It heppeved 
just a month ago, on my eighteenth birth- 
day. My father called me into the library 
as I’ was leaving the breakfast-table, aud 


said 

wily congratulate you, Lily, You will be 
the richest woman io Philedelphis.’ 
“| looked at him puzsied and confused. 
“*What do you mean, sirt’ I asked, ‘I 
don't understand you.’ 
‘** Simply tois, James Blennerhasset, the 
—- capitalist, wishes to make you bis 
wife.’ 
“* Hie wife!” I echoed, ia amazement; 
* why, be is ever so much older than you are, 
father.’ 
*** What of that? He is a millionaire, and 
you can’t expect youth and money both. I 
bope that you baven'tany :illy idea about love 
in your head. All that a woman wants now- 
a-dsys is some one to “ foot ber dilis.”’ 
“There was a touch of bitterness ia my 
father's voice, for be was beginniog to find 
out what a heartless, world!y-minded woman 
be bad merried. 
*** But there is no use in discussing the mat- 
ter,’ be continued, ‘I have alreavy signified 
your scceptance of his offer to Mr. Bienner- 

t 


***Then why do you consult me now?’ I 
exclaimed, outraged and indignant at the 
way in which | was treated. 

“* Simply because Mr. Biennerhasset wil! 
call upon you this evcning, and | want you 
to receive bim as your sMfienced husband.’ 

* * 1 ball do no such thing,’ replied I, de- 
fiaotly. ‘i'm not a Circassian slave to be 
sold to the highest bidder.’ 

*** Noosense, Lily, you will do as I tell you. 
My word is given, and you know whet that 
means. | won't coustenance any disobedi- 
ence to my suthority; either you marry 
James Blennerbasset, or leave my house 


forever. 
** There was decision in his voice and man- 


ner. 
“** Very well, then,” | exclaimed, stang by 

the coldsess and cruelty of his words, ‘ it 

shall be as you say.’ 

**I'm glad that you take euch « sensible 

view of the matter,’ be replied, surprised 

that | yielded so resdily. 

“ Bat he didn’t anderetand what I meant. 

‘> Trat afternoon, while be was out ridiog 

with my step-motber, I packed up the 
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plainest of my clothes and the jewels that 
had been my mother's, and toos the evening 





LILY'S STRANGE EXCITEMENT, 


| Szprese for New York city. The servant+ 
| dian’t question my movements, and | wa 
oarefal that they shoulda’t know where | 
wae going. 

You are doubtless a “Vk sir, at the 
suddenness of thie step, but I was horror- 
strickea of the idea of my ny! that old 
mao, aud felt as if I should ‘orced into 
it, if I didn's flee at once. 

“Whether my father made any effort to 
discover my retreat is more than [ know, for 
I've pever heard from Polladelpbis since. 
Up to the present time I have been staying 
in a hotel, (the sale of my jewels furnished 
me with fande sufficient for that pu: pose ;) 
bat it is expensive and disagreeable tov, and 
I'd be eo glad if I could Gad a bome with 
some nice quiet family, But everybody 
wants references, sir, and 1 baven's any | 
can give, for I dou’t want my friends in 
Philadelphia to find out where I om. It 
you could oaly recommend me to some such 
place as | have mentioned, I'd be very 
thaokfal, sir.” 

The violet eyes looked up to mine ap- 
pealingly. 

Her story, told in a trutbful, straight- 
forward manner, had deepenod my iaterest 
in the fair narrator, and [ resolved to take 
her under my especial protection, I had a 
cousin in the city, whose hasbaud was ab- 
sent on business, and who by & strange eoia- 
ordence wad commisioned me that very 
morning to fad . er 8 young lady compenion. 
Why woolda't Mies Gaines anewer the pur- 
pore? Bhe whe « straoger, to be sure, bat 
i wae well acquainted with her father by 
repatatioa, ana | wassure that Lucy coulda’t 
help liking ber. 

So I at once laid the proposition before 
the little lady, and she was so grateful that 
she cuuldn't say s word, bat just clavg to 
my heod in a way that | fuvad mos de- 
ligbtfal. Some evil genias sent Brown ioto 
the « flice at that moment, whom | supposed 
safe oat of the way, for | bad sent him out 
on @ collecting «xzpedition a few moments 
before Mise Gasoes entered. 

i don't know whether I blusbed or not, 
but Mss Gaines dida t, I'm certeia. Women 
are always more quick-witted than men 
uader euch circumstances. 

Turning toward the duor, she said coolly : 

** | will leave you my add:ese, Mr. Hutmes, 
and I bope thot jou Il arrange the matier 
we were epesking of as soon 8 posible.” 

Befcre i could answer, she handed me ber 
card, bowed politely, aud was gone. 

Browa looked at me a listtie seriously, but 
I pretended not to see it, end was e000 hard 
at work aga oo La:kios’s case. 1 didn't ac- 
complish much, for my thoughts kept wan- 
ow ¢ from the bvok to the story i Bad just 

rd. 


* What « confiding little creature she is,” 
said | to myself, ‘‘and what © treseuze she'd 
prove to a Busband in these days of ‘ strong- 
minded womeo.'" 

1 might as well confess it first as leet, I'm 
an ‘vid backelor,” «nd s belever in love at 
firet sight, aad if the rea ‘or is at ali shrewd, 
these statements are sufficiest to explain my 
mterees ia Miss Lily Gaices. 

Fisdiog that | couidu't study, I put on 
my overcuat, aad leaving Brown to close the 
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dence in my judgment aad of 

buman natase, and | felt cortaia her 

opens would vanish alter unce seeing Miss 
ues, 

Nor was I mistaken. The two ladies ac- 
cidestaliy (7?) met at my office the next 
naar Se pb wae enobacted with the 
beaut vets of my new — 

A low Gays after tuat, Mise Lily Goines 
was duly ia my ovusia’s howebold, 
as the guest aad compavion of her beste. 
Bhe was a lively, entertaining little pe:sen, 
could sing and play on the pinco, amuse the 
obvildren, do all kinds of fancy work, and 
was “‘seally invelaable,” Lacy declared, an 
opinion ia wrich | ovincided, 

Her penmavebip was so much neater than 
Brown's that I kept her busy part of the 
time copsiog law-papers, avd many of the 
loterviews we bad at Cousia Lucy's were 
therefoze purely basiness ones. Dut we 
didn’t cvofiue our talk + xclusively to those 
topics, for there were others more ip 
that we found time to discuss, aud our 
friendebip soon ripened into such a degree 
of intimacy that, me of oe each 
other Mr. Hoimes and Miss Gaines, it was 
Ralph and Lily. 

I don’t waut to be abrupt, but as the 
reader probably knows by experience what 
result is apt te follow « stave of effaire like 
this, | will simply estate at once that wisvbia 
a month of ous firet ecqueintacce, Mise Lil 
Gaius and myself were formally vetrothed. 
Nor did any ove who had seen the lady 
wonder at my choice, although Lucy hed 
a little at the di-parity of our ager, for | was 
teirty-five and she rigbteen. I bad been 
factidives and dificult to please, abhorriag 
equally the empty -beaded beiles of socrety 
and the strong-minded champions of ‘* Wo- 
men’s Rigbte,”’ sud this lonooent hitile cres- 
tare whu looted up to me with such ap- 
pesliog eyes, and bung upon my words as it 
they were the acterances of a dewigod, was 
the euly woman | hed ever met who satished 
perfectiy my ideal of a wife, 

1 voasidered myself fortunate te have se- 
cured such a prise, aod for c few days afters 
the engege.cent was no carried away by neaw- 
fuued happieess, that | scarcely teoug ht of 
buriness. But that care of Larkins was ret 
for trial, and the pour feliow would be con- 
vieted if I didn't beatic myself more actively 
im bis behalf. 

“Who is Larkins?" eaid Lily, when I al- 
lauded to bim ia ber presence ove eveni.g. 
* And what bas he done ’” 

As the reader is probebly a little curious, 
too, regarciog this especie! client of mice, 
end as the circumstsnces of the case were 
rather peou'i«r, | make no spology for intro- 
duciog bim ‘nto my story. (ia f.ct, the 
story woulda's bave deeu written if it badn’t 
been for bia, as its title eugger's. ) 

James L-reios, previous to hs arrest for 
the crime with which he was cnaryed, flied 
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* But could any one outside have had ac- 
cows to your room? Waen't it usually kept 
loched when you were away !" 

“I think was, sic—tor the obamber- 
maid bad a pase-key; aod at night I always 
"Tats Si See wath 

” ab wae - 
bermsid? Was she or ok ynd 
ward you!" 

“On, sir, I've known Biddy for years, 
aod I'd as seon eurprot aroun, oe 
would her, She lived ia my mother's 
before she weat to Madame L——'s; 
there ion't anybeing ia the world abe woulda’t 
> No, no, Biddy knew nothing of 

'm eure. 
** Bat some ove did—and it is necessary 


roperly wae fuund 
in your possession, bow isit that those 
imitations ovuld have been substituted for 
the real geme when that partiuiar case was 
opened by yourself daring the day, aad 
youand your emplogers are positive 
that everything was ail right la the morn- 
ing? Dow's micnndorstond me; 1 beileve 
yu to be innocent—bat to prove that fect, 
16 will be necessary to account for the 7 
foued in your trank, aad discever If pos- 
sible who stole the others, Now | want you 
to describe as acourately as you oan, the aif- 
ferent persone who luoked at those clamonds 
during the day, and whether there wee any 
one who had the sliyh'est opportunity of 
exchenglog them while your attention was 
directed to something else.” 

Mr. Larkins, after a few minutes of re- 
flection, complied with my request, bat eus- 
ploion coulda't possibly attach to the indi- 
viduals be mentioned. 

‘and yon are poritive that you didn't 
abow them to any one otse ?” I inquired. 

** On, yes, there was one other person” 
aod | noticed thet his cheek fashed—** bat 
it hardly soome right to speak of her in sach 
s connection, Une of my lady friends, Mre 
Willis, happened tn the store that afternoon, 
and as she le a great admirer of diamonds, | 
offered to show her our assortment.” 

You bave been scqualnted with the la/y 
for yesr:, probably ’” 

* Well, ne, not + xactly,” and he hesiteted 
and the flush on hie cheek deepeved. ** Bhe 


ie one of Madame L——'s boarders, aod | 
wee firet intioduced to her four or five 
mon'be ago.” 


Here at Inet was 8 clue, But it 
wouldn't do te betray my euspicions, for 
Lorkiog wae evidently loeterested in the 
jady. I resolved, therefore, to take his ate 
ter inte my confi tence, and Mrcover what I 
could regarding this Mre, Willis, for women 
are urusily clever at fading out all about 





the pusitioa of pead clesk in tbe extensive 
jeweiry establishment of Biaeke & Bruthers, | 
acd was a trurted ont esteemed by Lis 
em ploy ere. us ome evening the junior | 
pe:toer of the firm mede the astounding ois- | 
cuvery thet thice of the flaest diamoads in 
the store, whose ushted value wee thirty | 
thousand do'lars, bed been ab-tracied from 
the cove where th-y were kep*, aod paste | 





office, started out to cail on Cousin Lucy. 
She wae at home and disengaged, bat didu't | 
seem gratefal in the least whea | told ber 
ou whas crraad | come. 


about the gisi,’ she exclaimed, “ exoept 
what she bas told you berself. You are not | 
even care that she is rerpectable.” 


80 of each other.) 
But Lacy was a good little soul, easily 





imitations sabstetated ia tbheis stead Chis | 
case was the especial charge of Laskins, be | 
slone of ail the clerks h.ving access to it | 


lucked epin the ssfe. 
Bat so anblemisbed was bis charcc'er for | 
integrity that, when the detectives wou were 


the caiprit, the iosinuation was at once 1r- 
pelled by bie employers, Hut they were 


, aad had « great deal of coufi- | Seeowase induced, by the representations of | night before her departure. 


each other 

Thies wae what I discovered. Mrs. Willis 
wae a dark-baired, attractive little widow, 
and bad just retarped fiom Californias «hen 
she entered Madame L *s boarding -hoare, 
armed with testimonials of the bighest cha- 
recter, That was nearly all people bnew 





| about her, except that she was lady -like 


and refined, and a great favorite of the 
ladies ae well ac of the gentlemen, a f ct re- 
markeble for its singularity. Report salt 
that Larkins was engey:d to ber, bat it 


“Way, Balpo, you don’t keow anything | cusing the day, the jewels at nigat being | waen’t true, his sister declered, although 


she admitted that he was une of her most 
adent admirers. ; 
Bat what confirmed my suspicions were 


(1 mever could uoderrtand why women are | called io hinted at the possibdil.ty of Uis being | the facts that Mia. Willis bed left New York 


soon after Larbins’s arrest, ano bad been 
een talking with » notorious thief om tBe 
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I began to fear thet Larkins would be con 
vieted after all. We bada't enough testimony 
to prove anything much egaiast Mre, Willis, 
for alt the detective was tive io 
bis own miod of ber identity with Sue Miller, 
he bed arver seen ber at Madame L——'s, 


and the talk ebe b with a thief ou the 
side-walk, the ctroametances looked suspi- 
cious certainly, but wouldn't do much to 
clear Larkina 

Even if the jary doubted her honesty, 
they would be apt to toiok that she was a 
confederate of hie from the intimacy that 
existed between the two; and the only basis 
we hed for am scousation against Fi agerald 
was the fect already mentioned of hie having 
been wounded by Larkins in an attempt to 
rob Blanke & Brothers. 

The case wae cot for trial, ae I said before, 
and although Lily abserbed so much of my 
attention as to weaken my interest in it 

rtialty, I wae otill very anxious, both for 

rkive's sake and my own, that he should 
be acquitted. 

A ttle sorap of news that the detective 

t me about this time encouraged me 

fully, and | went to work with re- 
newed vigor, It eppesred that be had traced 
Pi at last to Cinctanati, and was 
confident from what he bad beard that he 
should find one of the jewels in a pawn- 
broker's shop there. 

Lily didn’t take much interest in the case, 
and inetcad of pitying Larkins, ac I thought 
from her tender littie heart she would be 
sure to do, she wouldn't believe he was in- 
n.cent ; but of course | dida't tell her ebout 
Mre, Willie, o¢ the detective, or what we 

, for that was a professional secret. 

Lity was a dear little soul, but there were 
times when I dida'’t know what to make of 
her, she acted so rtrangely. A dart, myste- 
tious-loobing gentleman used to call on her 
occasionally, an old frieud frem Philedel- 
phie, she said, and judging from the lergth 
of bis visite they oan ave bad a great 
deal to talk about. 

One nigat she went out with him, to the 
theatre, | believe, and 1 was jealous enough 
to beve killed the fellow on the spot. For 
she was @ stay-at-home little body, and al- 
ways refused me if I asked ber to go any- 
where, even if it was only a walk down town. 

“I really believe that you are ashamed to 
be seen with me in public,” I ssid to ber 
ence, ‘Why, 1 dou't thiek we have been 
out together more than twice since we bave 

bees soguaiute’. You don't come down to 
the office eitber once in an * 

Bbe emiled and blushed, and said some- 
thing ia ber pretty Maiteriag way about 
eaciog more fur my society than for theatres 
of comcerts, and the subject was dropped. 

Cousm Lucy didn't like Lily a» weil as at 
fret; I toink it wae o pet idea of bere that I 
should remain au “old bachelor.” But this 

was ber cxplemation to me: — 

‘Toe hitie creature is such an actress. 
Bhe can look s0 eweet and unconectous all in 
a minute, aed I have econ ber do it when 
you te come ia. But when she is 
asleep, there is somet hard and ovuning 
in the expression of ber face, aud I think of 
a story | read ia my of a wicked 
old fairy who put on the form of a beautiful 

He “f my Lacy, that : 

= te you . > are 

talking my betrotned wife?” Tsaid, 


fasten | old frieud of mine. 1 won't write to Lily, 











oir, that ebe has failen isto 
You are well knowa to me by ’ 
for one of your elieutse, Mr. Barnsley, ie on 





dunt think she bas a +park of real feellog 





for any one exoept bereel(.” 

** Well, Lucy, I can't pretend to under- 
stand the likes aud distikes of women, Thice 
or four weeks ago (here wasn't any one like 
Lily ; you teleed abouts ber constantly, went 
imto raptares over éverything she uid or 
eaid, praised her aud petied ber, and thought 
she was perfec ion itself; and presto! as 
soon as ‘or with you, everything was 
changed, Lily from aa avgel wae trans- 
formed iato a dea@us.” 

** Nonrevse, Raipt. Lily is well enough, I 
suppore, but l did bupe that after waiting 
as lovg a8 you have, yoa would bave married 
® woman iustead of a frivulous-minded girl. 
Has she seen this letter from ber fatner 
yer” 

** No, indeed, aod you mustn't tell ber a 
word about it. He will be bere in a day or 
two, and 1 want to surprise ber, for she 
hasn't the slightest su-p cron that | have 
written to him, and will nearly go wild when 
she finds oat that he has consented to our 
metriage.” 

* Perhaps so,” said Lucy, dubiously, and 
Lily comiug n just then we began to talk of 
other things. 

It ecemed about this time as if success 
was attending all my uode:takings, For, 
the day after Mr, Uaiues's lester came to 
hand, | received such favorable pews from 
the detective whom | bad scat on to Cincin- 
nati that 1 almost felt certain of Larkine'’s ac- 
quittal. The diamond in the pawn-broker's 
auop bad been i teniified as the one stolen | 
from Blanke & Brothers, and the man that 
brought it there as Dick Fitzgerald. Toe 
jatter-named individual was under arrest, 
and would be brought oo to New York im- 
mediately. 

A was 00 «xcited by these tidiags thut I 
pearly betrayed myself that evening, wien 
Lily vegan to tale about Laskina, And I'll 
just meation here (hat from (be uumberless 
questwes she pat to me about this case / 
vegee to thiek tust Ler interest ia it wae 


gieater than she clhvse ww scknomledge, Bat | i 


what curprieed we most was bcr perastence 
ia beheving bim guy, and ber eager at- 
tempt to cvonviece me of tbat fect. Sane even 
tried to persuade me teat it would be better 
toc my reputation not to have anythiog to 
do with tne case whatever. We nealy came 
to a quarrel ove day ow that very point. 

* ‘LToere is sot the slightest cnavce of his 
being acquitted, ts there!" she asked me 
that eveniog. 

“Indeed there is, and something more 
than a ebance,” i answered, full of the news 
1 bad just beard, and forgetsing my usual 
Caution. 

* Weat do you mean!” she said, with 
something like alarm ia ber voice aad ivuk. 

“*. mean just this: that a jury can’t be | 
feund to couvict Larkins of steaiiag those 





Lily ?" tur abe trembled aod tarad white. 


* Are pou ili ” 
“Ob, no, it te mothing but the heat of the 


§ 
t 
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: 
: 
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of 
the first place and exci'ed my oariosity, and 
you refuse to gratify it. Just teil me 
one thing and i'll be satisfied. Who is 
~ a sense stealing those diamonds?’ 
= oe were lifud to mine, full of 

emtreaty, I couida’t resiat them. 
“Tt is a man you never beard of, Lily, but 
joe know bim well. He is a nosesions 
thief, and—" 

“*Woat is bie name!” she interrupted, 


e 


me. 

“ Bat, Lily, ide imposible,” said I. “I 
pn business in court that must be attend- 

to. 

‘+ 1 will come down to the office, then, for 
I must see you What time sball [ fiod you 
in }’ 

** About eleven o'clock, probably. But if 
the matter is so important, why net tell me 
now ?” 

** It ie a long story, and my head aches.” 

** And bere i've been kertlog you out fo 
the cold all this time, Go0c-night, dear, I 
sbaill expect you to-morrow,” and with a 
hanty kive, | ran down the ete pr. 

At the appoioted bour the next morning, 
I eat in my office waiting for Lily, a litte 
curious as to the * something psrticalar” 
abe wanted to tell me, when a grave, elderly 
gentleman entered, and ioquired if he was 
** speaking to Mr. Holmer." 

* Yes, sir, that is my name,” I answered. 

* And I,” raid he, cordially graspiog my 
hand, ‘am Mr. Gaines, Lily's favher.” 

At that very inetent there was a light tap 
at the door, aud before I could prevent ber, 
Lily bereel( walked into the room. Gat, to 
my utter surp:ie aud bewilderment, nut a 
sigo of recoguition ed bei ween the two. 

** Don’t let me detain you from business, 
sir,” said Mr. Gaines, “If you'll jast 
give me the ad:!rese of - ¢ daughter, I'll 
call on ber at once, and sill have atale with 
you afterward when you are disengaged.” 

* Why, air, eaid 1,” stammering and be i- 
tating, aod polating toward Lily, ** I+n't 
that your daughter, sir?” 

“* Bly daughter! what do you mean? | 
don't understand you,” aud the gentleman 
looked at we in amazement, , 

“Bat that, sir, is Miss Lily Gaines, 
and" — 

A heavy iramnlog ia the hall inier: ym 
me, aad two pulloemen buref open the dvor, 


acoompanied by the detective, Johnson. | 
' Pale ae e ghost, Lily would have glided from 


the room, but with a mocking smile he held 
ber hack, saying, 

** You are wauted, Sue.” 

* Uahend me, sir,” she exclaimed angrily, 


her eyes flashing, and her slight form dilat- | 


og. 

** Not if I know it,” be replied. ‘ Your 
litele game is played out. Fits is 
mabbed, and bas turned state's evidence." 

** The coward !” she muttered. 

Pale and bewildered, | turned toward 
Jobnron. 

* Por God's sake, sir, what is all this 
about! le she—ie she—" and | pointed 
where Lily stood—‘‘is that woman Sue 
Milter?” 

Toere was a gleam of malice as well as of 
compassion in bie look. 

** Phat's what ahe mostly calls herself, 
sir, But she's sometimes Mr>. Willis, and 
sometimes Mis: Gaines, and there's no tell- 
ing what other aliases she hasn't got. 
Yua're not tre iret ome, nor the only one, 


| that she's done, sir.” 


With a groan of angeish I turned away 
from the «fficers and their prisooer. Tae 
plot wae pia to me from inning to end, 
aad | understood now the cruse of this 
woman's aaxiety te bear abou’ Larkios, and 
the emotion she bad shown the night before. 
it was bitter indeed to think of ber, the 

. , 


eof uy, 

* | dare not ask you to forgive me, Mr 
Holmes, but if you knew in what a bot-bed 
of vies i drew the Gret breath of life, you 





bed corresponded to Lily's, Ie it 
porsible,” he cried with sudden “that 
my daughter's retreat is known to this wo- 
men? | must ece ber, | must question ber, 
hat sosres have been 


confession mede it clear who stole the 
diamonds, and Larkins was triumpbectly 
acquitted. But the thought of Mrs. Willis 
dam peted bis joy, and her base ingratitude 
cut him to the beart. Even the koowkdge 


seven » 
I beard the verdict! For I 

in court during the trial, resolved if 
to cure myrelf thor of the 
had felt for athief. Aod i though 


pity for the unfortanste Sue. She 


9600m plice eecaped from prison two 
years after their incarce and 
became of them ,f 





and ber father baviog fortucately succeeded 
in finding ber, she was only too willing to 
returo home after learniog what bad bap- 


pened. 
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Miicrescepic Writing. 

A correspondent writing from Londen, 
“— 
| “The moet extraordinardinary machiue 
in the exzbibition is, Leyoud question, the 
| one for microscopic writing. This enables 
| person to write ia the usual way, and to 
| duplicate bie writing a million times emeller, 
| 20 emall, indeed, that it is invisible to the 
| naked eye, yet with a powerful miccoscope 
“ee -y that every line and dot caa 
be reen. e inventor claims, that with 
this instrument he can copy the entire Bible 
| twenty-two times in the space of an inch. 
The Astor Library, I presume, could easily 
, be tren-ferred to a sneet of note paper. 
| Practically, it will be of great rervice iu pre- 
venting forgeries. With one of there ma- 
chines, private marks can be put on bilis 59 
| minute and perfect, that the forger can 
neither perceive nor imitate it, but the 
| bank clerk or broker, knowing where to 
| look, can at once detect that the bill is 
genuine, The machine is the invention of 
| a Mc. Peters.” . 








———— 


LonD AMBERLEY, who has Aixiectice as 
to the too rapid growth of families in Bag- 
land, aad who “ cal’iates,” as the Yankee 
saith, that three children a'c as many as it 

is desirable to have in a house, is brought 
to account by the London Court Journal, 
| which says the practice of the nobility, in- 
| cluding Lord A. himevlf, ie quite the other 
‘way; that the Dake of Abercorn is the 
father of fourteen children; the Earl of 
Abergavenny, eleven, the last two being 
| twins; the Earl ef Abingdon, nine, the 
Earl of Albemarle, five, while bie father bad 
fifteen; Eari of Amherst, twelve; Marquis 
of Angleres, nioe, and his father eightero ; 
Duke of Argyll, twelve; Earl of Ashbarn- 
ham, eleven, and his father seventeen, by 
two marriages; Earl of Bessborough, four- 
teen; Vi count Bridgeport, thictcen; Mar- 
quis of Bristol, ten; Eurl of Buckingtam, 
by two merriages, fifteen; Eul of Cariisle, 
twelve; Earl of Chichester, seven, and nis 
father ten, Earl of C.areadoo, eight, and 
his father tea; Baron Clifford, twelve, the 
last two bei twins; Baron Clonb.ock, 
seventeen; Earl of Dartmouth, seven, aad 
hie father seventeen, by two marriages; 
Earl of Durham, eleven, vumbers nine 
tea being twins; Baron Ebary, eleven, the 
last two being twins; Marquis of Exeter, 
ten, and his father ten; Ew! Fortescae, 
fourteen; Burl Grey, nove, but bie f.ther 
Gfteen; Earl Howe, thirteen; and so oa 
bout the list. It is to be remarked 
that prevent generation of the nobility 
is by mo means so prolific as was the pre- 


ceding o1e. Twins abounded in George the 
~" Fears tine 





G3” Soft-headed New Yorkers wear their 
Ag rete ee ps 

® A Chicago speaks of a female 
reporter on a Sival cnesd “ ausiling © ewest 
smile ahout four iackes ecrosa.” 

Ga” Jersey City has « clad en- 
pr di mean wWoose nemes are 

EH” Notbiag is co reasonable and cheap 


“ae good manoers. 


GH Dead Language—G hosts’ gossip. 


of | Woaderfal Med 


thie day 1 een't help feeling « sort of | formation abou 





a very interestiog sequel. 
Tuz Two Guanpians; on, Hous in 
TH1s WoKLD. By the aacvor of “ The 
of Redolytfe,” ea. Published by 
ton & Co., New York; ae4 also f 
Clexzton, Remsen & Heffelfi oger 
THERIAKI AND THEIR Last 
are of 7 po Ming od 
emauel wll to 
roel Discovery of 
yop ae oe by tbe Eveniag Juarcal 
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tioos should be rent. 

Tus Wire or a Varn Man. By Manis 
Sorure Scuwarts. Trans.ated from the 
Bweaien SeLua Bona aod Mani A. 
Brown. Pablisned by Lee & 

Busvon ; and aleo for sale by Ciaxton, Remsen 
& Usffeifi ger, Potiada 

Parers ror Home Beapino. By Rev. 
Joun Hatt, D. D., Pastor of the Fifth 
Avenue Presbyterian Church, New York. 
Pabdlished by Dodd & Mead, 762 Broadway, 
New York; aud aleo for sale by Porter & 
Coates, Phileds. 

Hane Basirmann mm Evrors. With 
Other New Bailads. By Cuances G. La. 
LAND, author of * Hans Breitmana’s Party,” 
etc. Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros. 
Philade/pbia. 

Davexront Dunn. A Novel By Cuaa, 
Lever. Published by T. B. Peterson & 
B.oe , Poiiads. 

Stranceas GuIpDE TO PHILADELPHIA. 
Pablisned by Howard Chailen, 1368 Chestnat 
street, Philada, 

Luprincott’s Macazing for Jaly, oon- 
taias “‘A Provence Rose,” by Onida; 
* Frightened to Death,” by Margaret Hos- 
mer; ‘‘ Ab Initio,” by George H. Boker; and 
other stories and poems. Published by J, 
B. Lippincott & Co., Phileda. 

3 sornapens JOURNAL. Monthly Part for 
ane. Toe paper upon “‘ Herbert Spencer 
aod hie Philosopbical System,” by E. L. 
Youmans, is deeply interesting, thougt the 
tray aerate oeiaihes to Ott eeapanen 
ablished by D. Appleton & Co., New Turk. 

Tne ATLaNTic MonTaLY for July coa- 
teins a good article upoa * Sappbo,” by T. 
W. Higginson; * Armgart,” by George Eliot, 





and otner interesting matter, Published by 
James R Osgood & Cv. , Boston, 

Tus CaTHoLic Recorgp forJuly. ‘Called 
and Chyusen,” a pvem by Eveanor 0. Don- 
nelly, ie well writteo. Pubtiched by Hacdy 
& Mabony, No. 726 Sansom street, Philata. 

ADVERT(sER 's GazettE for April. Pat 
lished by George P. Rowell & Oo., Noa 42 
Park Row, New York, 

Tue GALAXY for Jaly. The reading mat- 
ter 10f tnie mouth te frevh and as usual. 
Pablished by Sheldon & Co., New York. 

Scaisnen’s Montaxy for Jaly. A large 
variety of illustrations enrich this number, 
which leade off with en interesting article 
upon Philedelphia, by J. T. Headiey. Pub- 
lished by Scribner & Oo., New York. 

APPLEeTon's RAILWAY AND Steam Navt- 
GaTION GUIDE fur Jave. Published by D. 
Appleton & Co., New York. 








A Shaker Bamance. 


The calm and beautiful evening of the 
seventh day of the moath of Jane was one 
of worldly longiag to two loving Svaker 
soule—those of Ira Lawson and Miss Van 


evening 
Shaker Village foc A baay, ia company with 
& Methodist clergymen, who, on their arrival 
at tee city, janes them ia marriage. It is 
often the case that when people heve 
Berved themselves up to the comus.ion of 
&@ crime @ revulsion of 
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ON SILVER WINGS. 





By Tux avruonr of “‘ Jayoe Do: men's Story.” 





CHAPTER 1X. 
TRE STORM. 


Diane walked rapidly alevz, neither jook- 
bande were 
moving vervously, as (bey alwaye did when 
Sbe hed a mental con- 
viction that Ja per was in ber way, and she 


ing at Jasper nor speabing. 
sbe was agitates, 
must get rid of him; 


stropg distoclination te thetog bia, either 


sevce, Her 
lution dari 


up, as it used to do in their uld 
He bed come ead threwn an 

inte ber 
hed said he rd. 
be wae already 

the power of hie ction, but rede 
some eacngiaines influence, which be ap- 
peared to , of making John Carteret 
Gietrurtful. 


arrele, 


; 


+ 
ff 


‘*Yee—I am hurt, Not in my foot, though 
but in my beart. What hese pen done to 


sow dark, Jasper? 1 
thought it was p ‘ 
know bow, bat it war 


brought avother shadow 
over be:—another cioud, to hide away 
light. Buta few hours ago, it bad reemed 
eo clear to her that Jasper bad eet aside all 
his + to ber engagement—toas be 
was guiog to make everything pleasant and 
straight for ber; and now, ali seemed to 
have resolved ite If into indistinotness. She 
could remember po actual promise thet be 
had made to this effect, only the 

impression that she bad gathered fr.m his 
we We did I ii peated Jasper 

*“* What promise?” re J * 
anes Sve of ber besitation. 

“ t—that—at least, you made me be- 
lieve that you would like Joba Carteret; and 
now — 

“I cannot belp what you chose to be- 
lieve, Diana—though | bave no objection to 
likiog Mr. Carteret, if be will allow himeeif 
to be liked; which, as far as 1 can make out, 
does not seem to be bie wish or inten: ion. 
Bo far, be appears to me to be a very un- 
amiable sort of perron,” 

“That is because there is something 
wiong. He never was sagtrange before as 
he was to-day. I know there is some cause 
for it, though I do not know what tne cause 
ie, What bave you done, Jesper ?” 

For she felt, instivctively, that Jaeper 
was in some way or other connected with 
the altered manner of Juho Oarteret—that 
it was through bim that the clouds had 
gathered around ber paradire. 

“Done! 1 have done nothing. 
saw Mr. Carteret before te-day.” 

** And you wouldn't care if you never saw 
him again,” returned Dians, vebemently. 
‘You didn’t care to see bim—you would 
— not have seen him. I saw it in your 

ace ” 

** Did you see anything in Mr. Carteret's ?” 
inquired Jasper, ‘‘Toere was certainly no- 
thing encouraging in it. Tu me, it seemed 


I never 


ae though he not wish to see either of 
us.” 

‘* Jasper!” 

And Diana's color faded from its vivid 


crimson, and the vecame deadly white— 
partly through excess of anger, and partly 
through the sudden fear that Jasper's words 
bad called up. For she coula not deny 
to herself that there had been sometiing 
strangely repellant ia Joho Carteret's maa- 
ber— tbat something bad occurred that had 
removed ber from him, though she bad tried 
to attribute it to his desire of preventing 
any attention being drawn to tow fact of 
their engagement. 

7) M 


t 
own tulief,” continued Jasper, ‘ is, 
@oat Mr. Carteret would not nave cowe into 
Signor Neri's at all, if you bad not insisted 
upon it. If you recollect, be was turning 
away when you spoke.” 

No—she had not thought of it at the time, 
but she recalled it now. How keen-righted 
Jasper bad become; and she was apgry at 
bis baving perceived, aod having tuced 
upon ber, « disagreeable fact of which she 
had scarcely been aware. 

And why should Jobn Carteret have turned 
away, as he bad never dose before? Surely, 
Jasper was at the root of the evil; and the 
storm that hed been gathering grew wilder 
within ber, The old passionate temper that 
bad m uncurbed through ber uututored 
cvildbood, and that bad veen kept in abey- 
ance during the baicyoo time of tne last few 
weeks, bad risen almvst to its begbt. Bhe 
stopped suddenly, and, facing ber com- 
pasion, seid— 

“ Jasper, you are very wicked !” 

She spvse in a slow, constrained voice, 
that tried to be calm. 





as a child, he had often 1 
} sen an ~~ variety ia ber activa, ia 

quick light cing in her eyes, in ber 
quivering lige, and im the little foos stamping 
tee groand in impovent rege; there was 
something that told of life—setrong, ener- 
pee ee im it; something, too, that mace 

seem wore akin to him—itbat made biw 
feel, even at this present moment, that they 
‘Were not so far apa:t. 


feehoge ancergone a revo- 
the inet belf-boar; end instead 

herself, as abe bad eo bately 
dope, ber wrath egaines Jasper wae bubbling 


apple of discord 
aed she bated bim. He 


“ Thaak you, Di,” be anewered, quietly. 

“g — I ebell always bate you, 
Jasper,” eaid, still speaking in « mee- 
sured tone, aad catobing ber breath at every 
word. “leant belp it. I believe you are 
more wicked than | em, and | kuow | am 
very wicked, 1 thought | was growing bet- 
ter since—since— | thought | sheald per- 
hape never bate any one again; but that is 
ever—one can't be!p hating one's enemies |" 
Pe Beaton winced slighty, but be re- 
P _— 


Sean yet nem, ay i 
“* You are—or Would not bare t 
all ths to — = 

“You are avreasonable, Di, I have not 
ponents to pees. What have! to 
do with the vbange that you say has come 
to Mr. Carteret? tow can it be my fouls? 
VF me ignorant as yourself of the cause 

a,* 

Which was the truth; though Jasper de- 
ter whatever bt be the cause, to 
turn Joba Casteret's ed manner to his 
owe advantage. 

“i told you thie was a foolish engege- 
meat,” he went on. 

Diana made ao reply. 

“ Aad one that ce:tainly cannot be carried 
eu _* 



















































ou mean’ I do sot understand you,” said 


“it is jyst possible,” Jasper said, still 
speaking very quietly, “‘tnat Mr. Carteret 
to view the matter ia the same 


E 
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‘ sbe put her hands over her ears, 
whi 


3 


could pot replace it. 
‘*Bat you must bear me, Diana. Mr. 


Carteret 1s probably waking up to a wiser 
view, and may perceive that people who 


He dves not care about 16." 

Jasper smiled cuntemptuourly. 

“Or enid be oid not Bessdes, was it 
likely that he should velieve that [| would 
ailuw yuu to be uaprovided for? That may 
have been bis hupe. Lut | areured Dr. 
Crawford jesterday that you would bave 
a xthing—literally pothing; and perhaps Dr. | 
Crawiord may have said somethiog to hie | 
frend that bas had toe ¢effcot of mating | 
him pause ere he takes the final leap.” 

“6 dare you, Jasper | —how aare you?” | 
sobbed Diana, ne «f able to restrain the | 
passiou that had ( choked ber. ‘ You 
are false, wicked—-vuo more able to under- 
stand John Carteret thae—”’ 

** Than you are,” interposed Jasper. * Mr. | 
Cartetes is a clever man, doubtiess; one 
who would not doa fvvlish thing. How- | 
ever, 1 em williog to wait for time to prove 
whether | am signt or wrong.” 

1¢ Jasper bed shown the slightest symp- 
tom of anger or vexation in bis tone, Diana 
would bave thrown ail bis words to the 





wind, Bat be wae osla—deferential almost 
—and totally uolike what Jasper uged td be 
io their former quarrele, There w ng 


ebarp or capricious ia anything be had ssid; | 
on the coutrary, be seemed as though ve | 
was reasoniog caimly fur —— and bad | 
that as bis svie ubject. Therefore, his words 
had a cestain amount of weight with ber— 
or rather, they infused feelings of fear, of 
doubt, of suspicion, that she could pot. 
silence. Jobn Cacteret bad, without doubt, | 
wished toavoid her. He bad eoracely spoken | 
to ber. These must be some reson for the | 
const:@iat in bis mapper. What was it? 
And yet, again, she recelied the little im- | 
imporcance that Jubn Carteret in their coa- 
versations bad attached to wealth. Aad | 
the. Jarper'sinsinuation creptio. He might | 
not bave beiicved that she was absolutely | 
penniless, Sbe tried to suppress the doubs | 
us utterly unworthy of ber lover; but the | 
eced had been implanted, and ite fruit would 
spring up. 

Toey passed through the iron gates, and | 
up the broad ave:ae; aad as they a | 
ed the huuse, Diana sprang forward, darted 
up the steps, almost ra0 egainet Mre. Beaton 
in the bali, and tled to her own apartments 
—where, lockiwg the duor, she threw her- | 
aelf into the one eary-chair she possessed, | 
and sat with closed eyes, waiting uotil she | 


“Woat are you taiking about—what de | 


is 
+ 
: 
: 


| the truth wae growing very clear to Mre. 


| phante, through avenues of torches, uotil 


bad bitherto been invicible. She sat tbere, 
bed ree o the frst me to realise the 

ness of poverty—ite depreulng in- 
furnors: ite bard battle with ite cnemy, 
tbe world, 


body than raiment ?* 

It bad been Dr. Crawfort's text on the 
previous Bucdey; and she had sat 
to the sermon, and dreaming bow litte out- 
ward circumstances or lexary of any kind 
mattered; every sow and thea « Py 
glange at Joba Carteret in the rectory pew, 
‘te see whether bis bte were even as 
, bee ts, end to try to catch some new 
lorpiration from bie spiritual (sce, Bhe bad 
|alteroately gesed sod Matened, vatil 
| seemed to be carried above the world into 
t—-fy— wheave she — look — 
pon it; and it appeared to ber as inegyoid- 
' cant as the tiny stiver limes tbe rivers thread 
‘through miniature valleye when seen from 
the b eens eummit rhes 
nigher to Heaven. 

ut aa she looke! round her room to-day, 

her thou, hts flew to the well-furnisbed home 
of the preacher, aad to bis well-appole 
eetablisement. And she drew a practizal 
com met. 





What did be huow of the 











he words were epoken st random, 
ber eyes shot forth contempt. Jasper Still, they had taken eff: ot. They echoes 
removed one band, and beid 1¢ eo that she | through the room and hissed io ears, 


ast the thought were presented to 
hiw tor tae first time. 

** Nonsense!" he said. ‘ What nonsense 
you are , mother. Ie it not natural 
tnat | should after Di’s interests ?” 

** Of course,” replied Mrn. Beaton, with a 
sigh, thiasing bow pleasant it would have 
been to have sett Dieoe quietly, aed be 
free from all anxiety respecting ber. BeaiJer, 


Beatuo, altbougn she forbore to let her son 
perceive that she knew it. Bne had borne 
with Diane, for bis sake. She was 

to bear witn her being his wife, if it dhou 
please Jasper—thouga she wondered at Jas- 
per's fancy. 

But bow it was going to be brought 
about, spe could not imegine; for Diana 
was cortainty in earnest, aud her sttaoh- 
ment was hot mere caprice, or the whim of 
the moment. 

Mre. Beaton looked at Jasper, who was 
striding up and down the rucm, as was hie 
woot when be was excited. She simvuet 
pitied him—if she could be sald to feel pity 
towards one for whom her love amounted to 
idvlatry ; and frum that moment, she wae an 
enemy of Jonn Carteret's. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Mr. Seward in india. 

Mr. Seward wae resuming bis perennial 
outh under the skies of ludia, at Alieha- 
ad, whea lest heard from in extended men- 

tion, sad the sccount of his honosings, 
urings and other doings there comes 
ither in the shape of a journal kept by 
Miss Olive Risley, ove of bis ene com- 
pevioos ard bis adopted daugbter. e was 
invited to Patiealia by « note from the Ma- 
harejsh, the precious missive coming in 
gold embroidered silk euvelope tied with a 
cord, to which huog a seal ‘‘ as large as the 
psim of my hand,” says the fair writer. 
Blue velvet casrieges were sent for the party, 
the Maharajah bimsclf coming to meet 
them, and they were escorted to the city 
ates amid an escort of soldirry, oslcium 
ights, music and causon, There twenty- 
tour elepbaste stood ia live, with * housings 
of gold cloth and ear-rings that came to 
their feet.” Mr. Seward and the latices 
climbed up the sides of these magnificent 
avimals by laddere of silver, and seated 
themeecives io bowdahs of gold cushioned 
with crimson velvet; and thus they entered 
the city. Three miles they rode the ele. 





they alighted at o gorgeous palace, ‘* This 
is yours, ‘said the Mabarej+b to Mr. Seward, 
a they eutered. The next day they were 

ted to an clephact Syut, aod held « re- 





sbould recover ber breath, aod t 
tumultuous thou , bt to order. 

Biowly the wild throbbing of her heart 
was sulied. Siowly she uncloved ber eyes, 
and gesed round the balf-furoimbed sitting - 
room, 

The sun was povuriog a flood of brilliant 
light through the west wiadows, bringi+g 
into uuselieved prominence each shadbviness 
of detail that ber iness bad gilded over. 

She pad been playing at poverty, aud she 
knew it now; she was only just awakeniog 
to what might be the reality. 

Was this ber paradise t 





ber as furcibly as they baddone Jasper. Tae 
faded tapessy, the shabby cuaise, toe old 
red tabieciotn. Everytoing that, io her 
lig bt-pearted heed) aud 14 of 
tne deep siguificauce uf poverty, had seemed 
to ber so aii-suflivicnt, now, ia ber saddea 
revuision of fleeing, sppeared ae if leagucd 
together to mock be:; for now she was 
loosing at them with other eyoe than ber 








her , * 
- ception, where ibey eat vn guild chairs, and 
saw dancing girls, and tue Mubarajan gave 


a Cashmere shaw). 


tbat one cost cost bia twriv. theusaud dol- 
lars, 
with thirty-six diamouds "a+ big as bhe end | snd ketiierourered, IW tierce menutactaring at 0% o. 
of my Gi gere,’ and « oecilace of toe same, 
They each ba an elephact to ride home va ade 
in the movvligbt. Readiug this sovouns, uDe | jresh ois command # @fle. 
is at @ joes to Bnuw which to Cocawer the 
roees Of the belongings strack | ™Ore fortunate, the lavies in baving such « 
=f = travelling companive a* bir, Seward, of the 
lively ex-secretary io baving such eprightly Ssyauiru 
chrouiciers uf bie wiumpha! progress. 


by the constant bossticg a+ to Lhe superior y 
own, and ssking berecif whether a man of | of Eogiioh girls, finely vilepoed leauation | 
sefine ment, 


Mr. Seward a» turvan aud each of the ladics 
The Mevarejan did nut 
wear bis best clothes on this occasion, but 


“ fe pot the life more than meat, and the 


be 
she 





worn, patched, or mended exorescen 
shettonates, sue tee, one beauh ba, AR AND NEAR. 


have e guest cittiog with bim at the 
te whom be did svt wish to expose 
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on too urgentiy, 
Here are a few instances which iliustrate 
it:—“A obild was run over by a wagoa 
three jyeare old and crose-eyed with pan- 
talets which never spoke afterwards." 
“ Lost, am enamelied lady's gold watch aud 
charms,” 


ta Toe editor of the Bangor (Me.) Whig 
says he recently saw « large number of 
young ledies enter a sare all with die- 
geveiled bait and batbrime wae ms 
wrinkled and broken, and, as bet R 
with excised countenances, ‘Upon ia- 
quiting what the riot was about,” says he, 
** image our chagtia when tuld it was the 
fashion,” 


tw” While diamonds are inoreasing io 
value, perils seem to be somewhat depre- 
clated. The famous pearl necklace br 


cere Anna Murat bas beea sold in 

for 90,'00 f:ance. Ite original cost was 
300 000 franos. 

Gar” Acchool-teacher epelled out the word 
‘* g-r-a-o-e," and asked es scholar to pro- 
pounce it. He gave it up, when the Peed 
to refresh bis memory, asked bim, ‘* What 
did your father say morulag 

hie breakfast?” 


thuse «yge, they're all bad !' 
zz 


emyplified: Mas Annie Breed, of Norwied 
Conneoticu', died recently avd lett $20,.06 


teenty years of devotivn, The dumestio 
wee eo delighted with the legacy that she 
died of excess of felicity ia lem than tao 
wees, | 
ta” Prorkcn Answer —A conceited swell 
asked toe tictet-seller: ‘1 say, oh, must I, 
eb, take a ticket fora pup, eb?” ‘ Yes, ic 
you mean to ride on our ne.” 
GT” Drinkers of strong tea Lave bad com. 
plexions. | 


THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR 7000 bole sold at from %,00@6,%5 for 
euperiine; &, 6 tor extrs; (4.25064, tor Penna; 
04,5061, for [adians aod Unie family; 94,0 " 
for Nutthwest extra family, end §7,00 64 50 # bbl fur 
fancy brands. Hye Fivur sold a 746 Bobi 

GUAIN —Wheat— 2, bar sold at 61,5591, for 
Western rod; 61,431,465 tor Penns red, §1,00@1 68 
for Western amb.r, aud : GTGQLTY bus tor white 
Kye—Saiee of 91,061,06 Y bus Core -Saler of 


Vow bus at T4@ W bus fur pellow. (nate sales of 


BOW bue at 64,604 D bus tor mized, and MQsk 


© due Cor white 

VHOVIDIONS — Sales of wens Pork at 616 B bt. 
Warthman's city pa bed estra Mowe a 614 
Beet Hame §26@2% Macon Sales of eugarcured 
smoked bane at Ihalie; canvereu Wae-tern 





he shuwed them to the iadies, telling them 


To do teem bovor be wore his turban | 


EB” Nileson isa billiarde 
t@™ A Daoviile, il)., bride ts eweet twelve | 


line Jobn Carteret, would be | by deciariug that’ they bed « gal ia Boston 
wilting to ge through the world as sbe, | only eleven years old, who could obew gum | 


— she 
? 
his lot with ber, anu go band in baad through 
life with ber ? 7 
Bhe did not soften to herself one time- 


shadow of bis care, was willing to | 1m seven different languages with her eyes | 


What was ebe, that be would cast in shat.” | emuveute 


calets: 


C3” The song of the ladies ot West Point: | 
*Ho@w 1 love tec Miluaty.” Boog of the 
* How I love the Millinery.” t 


| Chee 


| be quuted at oi 65% 


halves, 


Pig ot $292924 W tue, Naile ecliat 94,75 V keg 


w wy 
st irom 44 @5yce ¥ 


cnt 

at fen ite , sider at 84 G10, and rbuuiders at T4q@ 

| THe. ire Meate sales of pte sled Bau at 12 @1& 
eh er 


Lard 


jen at TY @* 4c, aud shoulders, in salt, at 6 
steam 


Balce log ley ee tor cityand Weetera av 
Sealer of ta ory a iL git termes. Batier 
Sales of volid pack. d at af 1U0g1%, and chule 
Kyye ecll at 10@lse. tivo! aud 


OUL LON 0») bales of widdlings seid a1 W\ @aik 


@ Btor upland and New Orleane 


RAKK--No } Yoerciiron at @) Yon. Tanners’ 


Berk range trom §14 to 618 Y cord for cheeteut and 


ve’ 
PKESWAL at S2G%e PD 
FHRUIC -spphe and Peaches the former may 
and the latter at I¢p8te fu 


hurs- Prime at 15@ ihe 
MAY -’rime Timothy thay 9 100 Me. 1, gL 


and a bail years of aye. b bet - | mined du, $1,15Qi,2., otrew, 91, 45@1 52 nat 
ww ankee in E.ylao e annoyed | UN —Pig Lrom- Bales of kW wos No |b Foundry 
1. - — | ot 645 @ lon; aad No. 7 af 9%, Kar 675, eed Souten 


SEK) + —-98,15 fur Platecca 


PHILADELPUIA CATTLE MARKET. 


The supply of Beef (attic durieg the past week 
1@ eboe: 18H bead the prues realized 
rom 4 Sac BR tt ows brovstt ioe 60 

of... NA 14,00 bead we « dleyueed of 
sow ieoge evid ot frum 96,00 
o §7. y iw 


old man eae re seholas, and bappeued to 
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before eat- [Bd & BONS, Proprictors, 919 Broadway, (Knon'e 
in The boy ore a) ) 
p~ By and thea cried, * Pe eald, ‘ Hang 


to a fathtal rervant, Abby Nilkey, for, 


= 


C@ Brigham Young was 
Week, and all the bishops called ce him 
wept, 


aph wires 

a Saunas meke change for 
ecosomice! vontsibuiors when they 

moaney-box around after service. ry 


ost ys 


RADWAY’S READY RELIBF 





Bu. 
loueness, Miliens Mever, infemmation ef the 
Bowels, Piles, and all De: angemonts of the Internal 
Viecers. Warranted to effect « Positive ure. 


cau POUMARSAE SS: 








I areOTE 
A Fow Words to the imdios 
Many ladies, partienlarty mothers pursing. com: 
plain of @ Ured, lietlove fevling, or complete exbane- 
thea, on arising tm the meraing. On the wife and 
mother devolves the rrapoesibility of reqeleting the 
G@utics of the hourebold Mer cares are num rons, 
and the mental as well de ihe physical powers are 
frequently called into requisition She often fads 
her slightest occupation a weary task and existence 
darden, while at the seme time she hee Bo regular 
G@iscace, HOSTETTER's STOMACH BITTERS, 
resorted te at thie p riod, will prove an unfailing 
remedy for this aneeying lassitude, The cious of 
this potest agent ere soon teen in the rosy cheek 
and clastic step of the head of the family, ae with 
Festured health and remewed opirite she takes her 
accustomed place im the family circle. Lf thie (rtand 
im need be regularly used, those depressing symp 
| Como will wover be complained of, and act only would 
lassitade not be experienced, but many @iscascs 
follewing ite advent be avoided. As 6 medical agent 
| te hee wo equal, while ite plessing Sever end beaith- 
ful effec te have made it a general favorite. It ie free 
from all propertice calculated to lmyeir the system, 
ead ls operations ere at omeo mild, couhing, and 
‘sae All who beve wsed the Bitters attest ite 
virteecs and commend |t te use. jalyl-@ 


wtre: rere! Fare! wire! 


| wilted MAMCRD BPILMP TIO PYELD betes 
ouly remedy «ver discuvered tor 








gilt of the ex.Empress Bugenie to the Pria- | CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 


PE Ste eae 





NW SOOTHING AMD MEAL 
pe a 


N.Y. 
send for Circular. KetaDlished 1887. 
ape te 





hester bas a gold fish with aa POR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


falls. 
63 The resalt of eudten joy is thus ex- | an 


» TAN, Peaayas MOTH AND 
| FRECKRL& LOTION, Ut te puttable cad harmives. 
ed oul Ue. B. U. PRAY, 40 Bend &., 
ew York, by draguiete ever) where. 
ayn 





Dea. 4. 6 rITOM 
sonds hie *Pamily Paysictan,” 0 pages, 
free by mail fo any one. This bout le to make any 
om their own doctor, Hemedics are riven tue Thirty 
Diseases, ehich each person can prepare. 
fend your direetion to Dr #. 6. FITCH & BOR, 
714 Broadway, New York. may iB ly 


All Women are not Beautiful, but a! 
may bave « pretty comp'erion and « soft skin by the 
nse of Hagen's Magnolia Balm Inetead of hevieg « 
face covered with coarse Pimples, Sunburn, Moth 
pitcher, &e., she may possess a peari-like com 
plerion, the envy of her sex, and the admiration of 
the other. Ite effects are wond rful. Nothiog to 
traveformes « rustic girl into a city belle aethi« Malm. 
It tmparte a youthful bloom to the countenance and 
really makes « lacy of 25 aypew bat I* la coanec- 
thon with the Balm ure Lyon's Celebrated Kathairon, 
the oldest, the bust, and the moet popular balr grere- 
tng in the world. I, cauace the halt to grow lax- 
urlastly, and prevents it from falllug o@ and turning 
gray —_ yall a 

interesting te Ladies. 

We have had « Grover @ Baker Gewing Moechine 
in constant ose in oat family for tem yeere, and op 


to thie ime It baer Got Cost me One cent for repairs, 
It be alwa)* Peedy for any Blod of work, and the ex- 
pericnce otto years hee proven tt» rediadslity oe 


mach oe ite durability, My wife ie ro well pleased 
with ite «ork that she could pot be toduced to ex 
change \t for one of any other make. 
SAMUEL SOOTT, 
Bible Society Azent, 

Daytona, O. 

ium isthe season of the year when ibe eyecm 
should be thoroughly purged of the humor which 





create Gicase, There t+ no pargative or cateartic 


eo mild end e@laciour as Hai maowy s Gare Puts, 


causing neither maases or gripiag pstue—ee te the 
ence with the ordinary cheap patent pille of tbe 
day —most of which are composed of eolom:! oF 
mercury, and care'esaly prepared by lmeap rience 
perevue 
Metmso.n's Extraact Sameareht ta, 
Biood Purifier, and they wil! insare new life, mew 
bleod, and renewed rigor Try them. 


Altet thorousbly purstvg the ») *tem ase 
the Great 
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“ gal tive, cath the Lord, 1 take ne pleasure ts 
Une death of the wicked © . 


BY ELLA WHEELER. 
im amewer to * Ged Wille It he.” 





Poor fallen drenkerd! i've heard your plea— 
I've listened patiently b to the cod. 
And it seome the most oi So oe 
That ever I beard in mp hicwme, friend. | 
Rect a cowardly to lay tue bieme 
your ewe 0 the God of Love. | 

To try and creep oul of your sia aud sbeme, 
By , lacing is oli om the 0.0 above. 


“God wifls it 20." Ob, craven soul! 
Those words were uttered in baste, | hope. 
He se more wilied you should die by the | 


bol, | 
Than He willed that Raloff should die by 


the rope. 
Uate each mortal two paths are gives, 
Oue leading duwn «ard to rein and Geath, 
Ove bleeding upward to and heaven. 
** Both lie before ye, choose |!" God enith, 


And if, knowing the night from the day, 
a tara fiom virtue, agg ace beget 
If wite eyes wide open p qn choose way 
That fends to destruction, is God's the 
blame? 
ge otber exouses: say you are weak —- 
be way down to ruin is fair, | know. 
And the — wine sparkles and flushes the 
ee 


Bat bev = ageia say God willed it so. 


You “ sever asked for this life!" Well, now 
Ba ®@ Rotbhrobil | evould will to me 

A m'l toa of money—enasked, you know — 

Pept hid by td to 
t Cast it inte ome, 

pw, an L 1 pt an a wbat Tf do, der?” 

good come out ie some 
Woald ra sound foolieh and wid te 
yoo 


ees fall of pain, passion and 

Well, mocey brings troables and trials un- 
4, 

That does pot excuse you for wasting your 


life— 
This does not exouse we for wasting my 
old, 

Both oe great blessings, if properly used. 
God sever mesnt us to waste either one. 
And the gift, life or gold, is » curse if abused. 
But po “ ourees” are willed us by Gud or 

His Boa. 


pails of smoke =o yb 
voiee strengthened with rielog 
lost much of the quaver sutiosable ia oldseh 


e. 
Pl wes both sstonished ot bie, and detight- 
edalso, To Gad s mas shyploy dowa tee 
shady ride of life's a oe ee diepored tu 


— it = yore le 

very mt, tevalymg eyes, 
under pachy black bruwe, brows soreggty 
enough to suggest micisture crow's peste 
roughly piled wogetber. He caied bimecif 
rowel, aad | jedged bim to bee strsoger 
im thvee parte, ia t te he jecaatously made 
mention of the (ect that he was op govern- 
ment business. At mention of thie | found 
Jenks fertively aad etead:ly regerdiog bia 


FH 


erirt . 
oF 
i 
23 
ft 
Fi 
a 


il 
i 

id 
Es 
4 & 
th 
ii 


H 
i 
i 





‘THE PRINCESS 
WHO WENT T6 THE MOON, 





Boening Post, by Frances A. Shaw. 





from tee corver of bis eyes. y forliogs 


fore tee evening wes bell spent; om tho 
other band the entire company, if I «xoept 
Jents, mentelly pronounced the old felioe, 
Bwwel, e jotly old tellow—jast the one tu 


loud boe-ting of coursge and breve Geecs 
by eo v-cal of the party, and this one telling 
what Ae would do, aud that ove » 
what Ae would not do under such and eu 


The old teliow, with a separate 
to all, as shows to See 
own reque t, Jeoks aed myrett gulvg lest. 
The gianorcs whick this feliow cast at th- 
as | wok aD ay tate roo@ —— 
particularity reassurio, thought at fires 
to epeak of my » to the lender, 
aod then i felt aebawed to do so aad went 
iate my room. Turuing on the thresbold | 
wee uapleaceuily surpriced to see Jenks 
standing ou'ei ec of bie room and regarding 
me wits a Gxed gese. 

** Bimadering fvul!" said I to myself, * if 
bie intentions are to rob me he has taken 
the ow of proceeving to pat me on my 
guard,” 

| closed my door and locked it securely, * 
dumped the maii-bage ia the comer, aed 
betug weary, immediately uudreseed and re | 
trey, 





Yer, it troubles me, friend, $0 see any soul 
Going down in the waters of dark despair. 
To see a life wasted and wrecked by the 


bowl— 

Aad to bear the mad lips cry, ‘1 do not 

case.” 

Coase thet wild wail of ‘God willed it #0.” 
Luot ap to heaven, instead, aod pray. 

God will dowa if you avk Him, | tuow: 
He —“s hear if you oa) to Him, night or 

ay. 


SAVED BY A DREAM. 


WRITTEN FOR TUR SATURDAY EVENING POST 


BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 


Permit me to introduce the speaker, Mr. 


Haskell, Western stage driver—a mao mus- | i, towards tne back side oF wali of tbe room, 


colar, and with an eyo as keen and untliach- 
fog a+ an eagle's, 

** | drove the stage from New Sharon to 
Went: r, a cietence of thirty wiles, In the 
spring and fall when the travel wae bad, | 
always tarried over night at Wi xter, guing 
down to New Sharon the nex! day, but dusiog 
the sammer! only tarcsied for fresh horses 
there, anireturned by night. | liked that 
plan better, for it gave me some leisure to be 
with my femily, 

This wgbt of which Tam going to tell you 
was late sutumo. It bad becn a mighty 
tongs rainstorm all the way up—a north- 
easter, jast as full of needle points as the 
could stuff 1, Fine bail, you understand, 
avd coin freesiog up and fresting your beard, 
giv.ng cee « remarkeb'e if not a pleasing 
cast of countepance, I bad but two parsen- 
gere up, ae old man with very white bair 
and beard, and a younger mao with a sight 
stoop, aed po ether peculiarity that 1 bad 
noticed. I took the mail-baye outside with 
me uoder the trot. 

1 ween't « particle sorry when the village 
eof Wex‘ord biinted at me with ite numerous 
eves from crevices in the showers of driving 
sleet. 

Wexford was dignified by the name of 
village, or South Weaterd, more p.operly, 
for there was only a meagre culleo ioe of 
five or sin bouses, and I drvve through this 
— u-ually puttiog up at the -way 

ouse, os lt war termed. Beyond thi« halt- 
way bouse wae W: xford proper, with quite 
a bustling business air in iteone buge smoke - 
stack, aad the row of stores wel! puvciuated 
wich the marke of Western civiliaation— 
diiobs. g devs, The other stage rouce enced 
here o@ account of the rousheoess of road— 
& postman joltiog the cistance between 
the belf-way hou-e aud there to coppect 
the mail lice, This balf-way bouse bad a 
sorry reputation oa tof the ville 
clase of roughe that frequented 1 to pave a 
g*me of poker, or a bit of sivg ght. | ba! 
watched the e games soures of times wita- 
out ae myse'f to be drawn into them, 
or disturbed by them. Ae I ssid, I ouly ter 
ried im Wexford during the bad moing of 
early +pting and late autamn. But to come 
back to the night of the storm. It was 
mucd as might be ezpeed. A ema’! 
number of the ruff uly feilowe were ia toe 
ber-room, bet the rignt was rasber threaten. 
leg for the mass to come out In fac’, | 
br mget in the stage about all the mutice 
beav. ws thas wight te ~y Se 

7 toogs the bottom of 
mine host's glasses, There was black Dave 





f 


having a boyten trick uf stufflug my puckets 


: jay for a long time, turning thie way 
and teat, made restless | suspected by con- 
tinually tuiukiog o! Jenks, and bis strange 
Couduct. | yrew aogry at lest with myseif | 
fur alloalog vim to keep so before my vision, 
but thie stace uf mind uid vot Lead to sleepr- 
nese, 1 aerure you. Waile I lay tosviug 
abou’, | beard one efter another of tue 
membere of the family go to bed. Siill that 
infernal Jeake kept before me, | muttered 
apstbema, and turoed cver egsin, 

Now comes the stuguiar part of the affair, 
I must have (atieu asicep .oc a moment. I 
dreaavd twat | was in that very house, ia 
that very room and bed—tbat | bed fallen 
askep, aod woke up with the imp:es-ion 
boat tuere was some one under the bed, 
Teat I aid not koow bow to asvertaia the 
truch of it without causmy the roober and 
murdeiec to spriog Upon me upawares; that 


with everything, | felt ia tuere fur a mac bie, 
fvund it—and teaniog cautivusly from the 
furward cdge of the bed, dropped, of ruled 


tornsing as | cid ro, that if there wae 
pv ove there it would roll actu sand strike 
toe mop-boeid wih a sharp click, I 
dreamed that the marble rolied but a little 
Ways, struck sumethi g and stopped—that 
i lvosed uoder toe bed aud found Stuwel 
justeed of Jooke, with ma:der wiitten upoa 
bie f ce, Then there was a coulased plan 
of whas 1 said and aid. 

I came to full consciousness from this 
dream, or iscubus state, and abemed sud 
turued agsin tosee if i really were awake 
nuw., My whole body wae dawp, the sweat 
standing iv cold drops upon my face, so 
gtest bed been my suffe:iog in that few 
moments’ Bleep. It was ro tirange, to fiigut- 
iuily real, (hat 1 ebifted to the other side, 
Gud as silently as posioly drew up my pants 
and felt ia the pucae’, Aly fogers tuuched 
a bullet th.t wae lying loore amidst viher 
rubbieh, 1 crew it vut, aud wtb euce a 
ecusstion as | never expeseuced befure and 
bupe ever to egein, | prepered for toe 
dieam test. Reacntog my band well cowa 
towards the fluor I gave it a roll towards the 
beck of toe bed. it moved a fuot or two 
and—Grest G.d! it strack sometuing soft 
aud stopped. 

My weart stopped beating for a minute, 
aod gl.bales of fice swam betore my face, 
pooplisg the da-kness with horrors, Teese 
wee no chotoe but to Gill up toe programme 
of ve dream. I sprang from toe bed be- 
fure my muscles we.e patel) zed with terrus, 
and ca'led vai— 

** ese you, 8 owell”—I actually intend d 
to say Jeune, but cou'd vnot—** come cut 
from there ed bave duce wits this sort of 
prec est joking No sound sbout toe buure 
Coe swrmy ciouds teasing away ovcrbead, 
allowed a wekry moonlight w flood the 


rova. 

**Stowel,” I called again, ‘I am ia no 
mood for this sort of prectical juking. | 
beve nut bowted of my courege, vat | sdall 
discharze my pistol under tne bed, bit or 
mire, 12 O8@ mument more,” 


apreed wae ewept seize, and Gud of Heaven! 
is waa Stowcl. | could see hie whise hairs 
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several leafere in no wise remarkable, 0 
thie 1 wae glad for I was aware that th 
mail-bag wae enucuaily heavy. | knew trat 
there were quite large same of money ex 
pected by d:Berent pr reoee about tbat tim. 
and i sbeeld be gled esough wee the re 
epee-ibing wes off my shoulder, W. 
oe ae oe 
wpas . ibe 
oftentimes resuliiog thessfrum. The persva 


bad settled tate Gxed distrust of Jenks tx - | 


wile away a dull evening, Afcersome quite | 


ciioumetaners, @ mution was made for beu. 
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There wee once a Princess to whom ber 
fairy god-mother had given a very costly 
ring iu who. there was a wishing-stone. 
Whenever she wore this ring, anythiog she 
wished came to pase, Out evening she went 
to walk io the garcea, aud asrhe g>s@i at 
the (ull moon ia the blue depthe above, and 
looked duwa iuto the o:yetal — where its 
siivery dick was mirrored, she was seized 
wib a longiog to viet the lovely planet. 
“Oh, bow 1 wish 1 wes these!” abe ex- 
cliimed, without once thinking that sbe 
wore the ring with the magic stune. 

Soa:ce bad the words | fs ber lips, when 
che feis hernif eoftiy floating upward, 
hiyber and bigber, uotil ber father’s royal 
palace ee med a mere polut ia the distance, 
Oo, 00 ebe went, until ene at last reached ine 


moon. 
la ber bewilderment she kept twirling the 


Ting roaud and round oa her Goger—and 


pca:ce bai rhe set fovton the moon, when is 
slipped off and feli straight dowa to the 
esrth, Without toe riog, all her wishes to 
return bome were van; but whivicg and 
weepiog would avail voibiog—avud ene 
thought she mgbt as well look around and 
sce bo# things plea.ed ber on the muon, 
Bright aoc warm as the mooa bad looked 
to ber while on toe earth, shefound it reail, 
bisver ould. it was lave sutamo, aed taings 
lovked bleak and sad enough. Far as the 
eye cvuuld reach, there wire ouly bleck rooks 
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A Fairy Story Adapted for the Saturday 





lesioess. 

Dinner and supper were like break - 
fast—a sort of porridge od herbs which 
Lilian could not have eaten at all if she 
bed pot been very ; bat the old 
men declared that the wee exocelient, 
ead that no other agreed with bim. He 
might as well have been content—for beker, 
cook, or butcher bad never been heard uf oa 
the moun 

Alter diener the old man took another 
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but everything was so bleak and desolate as 
to make beread. At length she sat down to 
rest—and as she thought of ber kied pa- 
rents, of ber lovely bome, aad all that was 
dear to ber upon the earth, sae began to sob 
aod ory ac if her Ani 
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* Where do you live, besutifal bird, and 
what is your name!” asked Lilian as they 


a, 

“My dwelling,” answered the bird, “is 
far higher than your eye can reach, aad my 
mame is Hysciotb.” ‘ 

“Where beve you been?” asked the old 
man of the mooa gruffly as Lilian entered 
the hat, ‘ Your sboes ace all tora by the 
stones; you must bave beea rancing after 
tbat eiily bira who is forever disturbing my 
tlumbers with bis foolish sing-song. Iti 
~~ + ed get hold of him, I'd wring his 
nec! 


“Ob, you old villain!” thought the 
pricecss, pale with the anger she dared not 
show. 

“And you have been meddling with my 
telescope,” growled the old fellow. ‘If you 
do so agaio, I'll drive you oat of my 
house!” But be only said tuis to frighten 
Liha; be liked to have ber cook for him 
aod take care of bis bat, so that he sould 
sleep whenever be wished. He thought that 
it tbe privoess k- pt peeping through the 
telescope, she would soon cie of very long- 
ivg to be back upon the eath. He also 
warned ber not to go from the bat, lest the 
wil! beare misbt tear ‘ber into pieves. 

Liliao was clever enough ‘ot to believe a 
woid about the bears, sche knew that there 
were none oo the moon, but that the old 
man juet wanted tu frighten ber so she would 
mot dare to stray far from the bat. After 
sepper, when sve had lighted the lantern, 
abe retired to ber litele room, and all night 





and muaataine, trom whore wps rose cloud 
of emose. LToere was ne town, she saw Bo 
ba'id:og near or far. 

But after wandering about for a long 
time, the Privcese discerned away off, a 
tumble-duwa vid but, Sve hasteved to it 
aad found a tworo-bast before the door, and 
a lanwrea buog up +t ity 09 window. In the 
dvor@ey sit ae vid, old maa with white bair, 
woe emuted bis pipe, sad trom tiwe to time 
subbed tis hanvs as if they wer, cvld. The 
Piiucess kuew that be must be tue Mas of 
the Moov, aud che said govd-eveniug as 
pweet.y ae posible, 

The gem old man nodded indifferently 
but returned vo answer, The Priucess o1 
not silow teis cool reception to troubie 
he:; bat at ovce ssted « be knew of eny 
pl.ce woere she could obtein board and 
lod ging. 

ve old curmudgeon took his pipe from 
bis mvute, tepped 't against the thorn-buch, 
and avewered gi ullly — 

“You stuuid bave eteyed at bome if 
you are such a simp'ewnu ss to believe 
that people come to ime mooa to eat and 
drivk.” 

**On, anbappy me!” sighdéd the Priocess 
Lili.w—tor Liisa wes bee Bame—" | must 
petiea from busger aad thirst, for I have 
oe. my wiebiog-stug, amd Canect retara to 
the earth.” 

Wren ibe old man saw bow distressed 
Litian wee, and ween be found that she was 
a Kiog's dauguter, be began to pity ber, aod 
ee -abu— 

* Yuu can live with me. You sball keep 
my buuve ic o:der; ane in retara, | will give 
pve tun aad dros, and e lsstie cuam ber aud 
& On.” 


~ 


Pitcovss§ gletly sco-pted them. She 
thenked the vid mee a Ged agen; sad 
at wigbs this Priecess Litas, whore bed at 
Dome #85 cllUer-suen Wits eatia cove: lets 
end curtaics, ~. ugou @ bed of strae, 
cvreied @ith an @oviles quilt. 

the old men watened her early to get 
breatfa-t, which was oaly & soup made of 
ea h pour as grO@ ia the moun, 
avd waren at Bome she would have calicd 
weede. 


A:ter breakfast, the Men of the Mooa 
lay dven to tuke & map—tor be always 
sleeps at cay aad keeps aveke af nignt. 
L Mien bad to owrep the Bet Bed pat tuiogs 
oar: sont ceaunthenen cd 

reof a P.inc. » see ry} 
E fee man) beeutil 
apartecuts—eed a 6 @ geBed vat on 
wiact, bellow meoucteiae which bed 
been Vulcancer, nud tne blest, sooty 
eoepe, she cunld bet costrest all this 
the tuerls wieves amd gargems around 
fasbes's palace. 
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and caw & \elecupe, the 


long dr d the loveliest dream~, while the 
ola mao eat before toe door whifflug mighty 
culumus of emuke isto the sir. Bvery ittsie 
while be would relight his pipe with a huge 
thorn from the toorabusb, and throw it yet 
glowmg, down to tee earth, Then the 
people un the earth would say: There goes 


a ri 

Toe 4, +A when Lilian swept and 
dusted the house, she eould not rerist the 
longing to tabe out the ma and peep 
dowa to her fatuer’s palace. She saw the 
doors and windows ali draped ia bleck, and 
& great turong of people clad in mourning 
why were cowing sud going to pay visite of 
condel-nve to ber parente. 

At this sigot Littan’s tears eo blinded her 
th +t she ovuld g-se no further. 

The bird Hyacmtn bad vot forgotten bis 
promire; aod, at twilight, be flew dows» 
the earta, It was noliges matzer to seek so 
emall aa ct ae toe wishing-ring; who 
could tell into what abyes, icto what fachom- 
lees sea it might bave f.lien? But as the 
@ouder swone enone more brigbtly than any 
diamoud, be thougtt it migdt perhaps be 
ecea glowing throagn the daz 

He flew dirctiy te the sea-shore, and 
there eat a mermaid, whore long golden 
bair wae covfives by a silver comb, and woo 
ia a low, saevct voice, sang a song to which 
the waves kr pt time. 

* Beaatiful eca-cya@ph,” seid Hyscioth; 
“bave you se n a ring to the earth—a 
ring in wbick there is a stone brighter than 
any clamoed ?” 

**Coarmiag bird,” replied the mermaid, 
“LT saw the tiog tall. it dropped iato the 

of the sea, and I know who bas it, 
but | wilt not tell without reward.” 
PA what do you demand!" asked Hya- 
etn 

“Give me a feather from your wing.” 

** Hyaciath gave ber the feather, and she 
erclsimed, * 48, bow besati(el! is is an 
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see-nympth ageie sat shore 
aph eag tot crn, eth Geen 
the were time. ” eat 
ne Obanaieg, biel,” the weter 
nymph, “show sheald I it, whee the 
sea spider euch « price for itl” 
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At sight of the pitiable of the 
bird, sue wept bitterly. But Hyaciath said: 
“Diy your tears, sweet Princess, for | have 
bruughé the sing |” ; 
Bcarce was the ring on her fiager, when 
forgetting ber promise to the bird, in ber 
passionate longiog for bome and parests, 
ae **@a, if I were only in my father’s 
paleoe 

Nu sooner bad she uttered these words 
than she felt herself seissd, as by invisivie 
hands, and borne throagh the air. Hyaciath 
could not follow, for day was breaking, and 
he must remain on the moon. 

As in o dream, Lilian reached the earth 
and jfoand berself ia her father’s palsce, 
Me ere, basteniog from ali rides, breath- 
lees covered with dust, entered to bring 
the mournful tidings thas near and fer no 
trace of the Princess Lilian was to be found ; 
bat ateight of Liliaa tae sorrow was changed 


to joy. , 

‘Lhe black draperie@were quickly removed, 
and soon gty banners and stseamere were 
floatiog everywhere, while the doors and 
windows were festooned with garlauds, and 
the great palace coart was strewn with 
lowers. Never bad there been sach re- 
juicing, aud the king ia thanks to heaven 
which had restcred to bim bis dearest trea- 
sure, made a great feast, and summon 
the poor from far aod mesr, scatic: 
amoog them handfuls of guld. So great was 
the festivity that in after yeore people 
used to sey, “‘ All goes merry as on the day 
when the Princess Lilian returned,” 

Atter awbile the Princess told her story, 
aed a; mention of the bird Hyaciath sne 
began to sob and cry, as now fur the first 
time she realized how poor a return she had 
mede for his kindness, The parents asked 
why she wept, but she was asbamed to con- 
fess how uagrateful sbe had been. At the 
close of ber story, the king said: ‘if I 
could only find this bird Hyacinth, I would 
+} hum even to the bait of my kiog- 

ue.” 

Toese words made Lilian's beart more 
heavy then ever, and she said to bereeif: 
*“Taoere ie not in the whule world such an 
ungrateful creature as 1! How caa 1 hope 
that things will go well with me?” 

At miduight, as tne Princess lay in deep- 
ot sleep, there was a knocking at her wic- 
doe, aud it was Hyaciath, who said softly: 
“Priocess Lilian, do you sleep? But the 
P.incess slept on aod did not bear. Toen 
he epuke more loudly: “Dear Princess, I 
tmplure you open your wiudow to the bird 
Hyacints, for day will soon dawa, ani be 
murt fly back to the moon.” 

Aod the puor bird waited and plead in 
van, for the Princess who was much wearied 
with her joursey slept so soundly, that she 
did not bear s word, and at dawa Hyacinth 
ain flew bsck to the moon. All taat day 
jan wee very esd, (oc she thuagkt con- 
of Hyaciath. 8 :e would have wisced 
berseif back to the mova, bat did nos dare 
for tear she tagaia love the magic ring. 
Tee Kiog and Q.een remaked theic deuga- 
ter's secret sorrow, but woald not 
coufess ite caare. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING 


Dene's quiet rejoieder. 
lute etm n Pe Dene. 
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o ad an ewfal thing.” a 

“Take care that you keep it from 
mother, Mary.” , ~~ 

“As trom ail other folke, as well ae her,” 
wee Mary Barber's anewer. 

However, the story got wied. At least, « 
eurpicion of 14. Added to the more ve 
scovent of whet had befallen Ready Bisek, 
it wee enough to frighten @ timid neighbor- 
hoot: end people to have & mortal 
some of Harebei! after the dark had 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
VERY MUCH OF A WAIP. 

Mire, Owes, who bed dropped 
*, Owen bed 4 inte a dore 
{ea ber easy chair, did not bear the call, Tee 
bandie of the door (rather « dificalt one te 
opes) wae twisted tele way aod that by little 
floge-s, and tre 
*@randma ! 
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wife; am aitendant man and 
ramble bebiod. Geoffry stood aside 
it pass. No ope saw him but the 
tovohed bis bet—aod wondered no doubt 
weet Mr. Geof: y Clanwariug bad got ia 
red buadlu. Taey were commencing 
journey to Lovdoo, Mre, Claawaring, 
see, had no mourning on. 
yet Maria was every wit as 
she; ay, aed better,” thought Gcoffry : 
on up the avenue, be could 
ound for bis blindieg tears. 
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Geoffry. 
* Yes, father. 1 couldn't leave him be- 
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Se renare & 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY GEO. WITMER, 


I know a girl with bly bands, 
Acd eyes almovt diviae; 

And ia Ler high-hecied boots she stands 
Exactly four feet, nine. 


I asked my maid the other day, 
“* Bay, wll you not be mine?” 
She am-wered im her ca:elees way, 
** I'm ouly fvur feet, niae!” 


Now, let not that, my boony fair, 
Delay the joyous time; 

, For size will vot my luve impair 

For my own “ foar feet, nine.” 


The jewels in the casket laid 

Are smal!, toough superéae; 
The roses iu the gard«n suade 
Are lees than,** tour feet, nine.” 


Se come, my dear, my suit approve, 
And let me cla'm thee wine ; 

And I will bless the power of iove 
That gave me *‘ four feet, nine.” 
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war peepiog out of the shaw. 
< 7 ~ Vaan hrens showed his bits of 
t bair, 
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hie age, 
ficat of you born, Jobo, bad a bleck headlike 
bis mother; jou were fair, like me. It's a 
ere baby: it will be just like you.” 

‘Bo poor Maria eaiu. Like me and 
you, sve theaget.” 

**Ay: et pour age I was mach what you 
ate, Geoffcy. Pvuor little motherless lamb- 
kin |" adved Bir Dene pityingiy, as be stroked 
the baby's face. : 

** Buon to ve fatberless also,” spoke Geoffry. 
Fe es my boy; 1 trust not,” said Bir 

Be, 

Bat Geoffry shook his head: he knew 
better. 
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aed be dis nos @sit. 
I wanted a shokiog. 

“ Did Basen biiag you here ft” 

“No, | came,” 

Mre,. Owen need scarcely have asked the 
question, The cbild bed come off without 
00,2: fluoas ceremony, in bis brows 
plestore aad old straw bat: Basaa 

nave dressed him fret. 
May Barve:, 


enpersious 
burying her private convictions ia regard fur | ma?" 
the bouor the family, provested far and 
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DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 
“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 


[The advance sheets of this story have 
been parcbased of Mre. Wood for Tux Sa- 
TURDAY Evexine Post.) 











CHAPTER XV. 


SEEN BY MOOFNLIGNT. 


** You bad better come back to Beechburat 
Dere, Gevffry.” 

The rpesker was Sir Dene, They hed just 
returned frum the fuversl, end Sir Deve bad 
entered Geoff:y's home with bim, leaving 
the other mourners--Jvon Clenwarivg, 
George Arde, aod William Oweo—to dis- 
perse, Mr. Cian waring ved cunderceaded ty 
attend the funeral. Sir Dene put it to bom 
etrongly—tbat be ovght to doit, Bo be ce- 
leyed yet bis deyauure from town, and 
waited. It probably went sgeinet the 
grein to stand side by sive wih Wiiliem 
Owen, mourspers at the same grave: but 
Jub, cool and impassive, wade no sign. He 
had condescended to shake bance with 
Geoffry, and say be sympathized with bim 
im bis vee. Sir Dene weat in with Groffry 
afterwards, The little dwelling 
etrepgely still and solitary; and ibe barones 
felt it ps o chill, 

** Yuu bad betier come back to Beechburst 
Dene, snd be taken care of,” he repeated. 
‘* Now that the poor young thing's gooe, 
there's nobody to co avytoing for yuu here; 
Rutbing tu keep you im tbe piace. Geoff, my 
bos, 1 weve: dinliaed ber.” 

* No, father, | don't thiek you did.” 

** | sball never forget toat tome | raw her 
at Malvern, toasting « piseles at tre Ge. 
Presty creature! standing there to face we, 
so sweet and modest aud hue@bie, m ber 
white ledia muslin frock aad the biue siv- 
boas in ber bair. 1 know real india meslia 
when I sce ii: pobtudy better. Sbe cvuldsn't 

the -tuck dowe at first, Geoff, 
lor timicn'y, bus bept it in ber ban, 
"Tees as pretty a picture as & man ever 


tow.” 

Geoffry, who was ioning to look sedly 
wore a ‘thin, oe he answer. His bears 
was drim-fell. 


* Thep pou'll come back Geoff r” 





* Father, you'll give him a bite aod « sup 
bere when | am goae, a pillow in some odd 
curner, wun's you ?''—and the words seemed 
to come from the very 
beart. ‘‘He’ll be ia nobody's way, poor 
little waif.” 

“1 wil, Geoff,” heartily answered Sir 
Dene, bis eyes dimmed by sume earzest tears, 
that rose and were vbeosd. “1 promise it 
yuu. The child sbali be as welcome to his 
vis and bis sap as you were, There's my 
band upon ist,” 


People rarely give themselves more trouble 
thao whey can beip. None of the maids 
showed toemecives too ready to undertake 
the (at beet) onerous charge of an infant, as 
proposed by Bic Dene: ana when Busan Cule 
arsived with the basley water and milk for 
ite fod, and suodry of ite oluthes, tied up ia 
a large silk bavdkerobiel, the s rvants, who 
did pretty much as they liked, told her sve 
had better remain for a day or two, and see 
to the child. The day or two grew into a 
mooth or two, and toat into « period in- 
dehurie, Susan Cole takiog the entire charge; 
and Si Dene falling in wist the arravge- 
ment as if it was a matser of course, without 
a word either way. He was very fuod of the 
child, would ofteu musee and tuss bim: aad 
when be saw ite baby sleeves tied up with 
bieck :ibbons and a bleck sash round ite 
wetet, that Susan Cule put ou the dsy poor 
Geeffcy cied—for Geuffcy's feeliog that be 
was not loog for tule world wes bat too 
true—Sir Dene held the little face to bis 
own fur some minutes, as if that black made 
a funcer link veteeen them. 

Be the orphan grew, ana thrived, end got 
ite teeth, aud learnt w walk end telk, just 
es other bealth, and bappy chiidien do: and 
Sit Dene loves the boy; acd Busan Cule was 
psoud of him; ead Gander adm:red bia more 
theo he had admised a: yihiog siace poor 
Ge fry bom el( was pou: g; and the other 
eery.nts cere indul) and soubbed 
biew, With it al—io spite of bie being Sis 
Dene’s giandeum and thet be bad his bome 
at Becchburet Depe—be was not a'tugether 
eupsidered by ube servants as a chili of the 
house; be did pot get the def rence that a 
soe of, for ivetance, Jobo Ciauwasing would 
have seceived. 

‘The buy, ae be got older and stronger, in- 
curred the danger of beiog allowed to ran 
wild, Sir Deme bad sbout as much votica 
r wey of biiuging up « cbila as 
be bea & jpoung tiger; acd y che 
mterfered to suggest. Jbere was vo day 
nueery. Ase lovg a8 the cbild was in arms 
Bus.m Cole ast where she plearec wito bia— 
mo-tiy ia the aitcbea or servacte’ ball; 
when be ovuid rum he roamed where be 
weald abous the boure at wil. Sir Deve 
would pick bim ug acd task to Lim, aud put 
bim by bis side at table, and cali for a pia'e 
and eyeoe for “tbe coiid.” 1¢ Tum rev out 


of the pi 


depths of an aching | whom 





one day 
to hie wife wnen the Squire hed been, and 
brought a new coral witu silver bells, 

Nos ove thuusend aid he leave the cbild, 
bat twenty. The will bequeatned a curtain 
sum of money to ‘*' Mary, ue ~~ my 
tuird cousin, George Arde," 
alieady out at sale aod good interest, would 
represent tweoty thousand poands on tee 
day Ma:ggdcce on uld be eigvteen; and it 
was to here then nacoaJiuionaily. 
littie Mary, graod daughter of the late an- 
tortusate Hovert Owen, and cousin of youog 
Tom Oianwariog, turned out to be aa 
heirers, 

B-fore George Arde took up his abode at 
the Hall, bie wife died. She had been ia so 


weak a state, and 1t bad become +0 evident | 


that her d: ath was pear, that the trouble of 
removing was+pared her. Sbe died ia the 
email house where they bad lived, and was 
buried in the same moaldy old church that 
bad witne-sed @ Owen's stolen 
mei:riege—St. Peter's. Geor.e Arde aad 
bis litvle daughyr weat to the Hall thea, 
Tats 1emuval occurred when Tom was 
abuut s year old, Two yeare bave alieady 


to the Hai. Sasan Cule enjoyed the society 
of the servants; Tum thar of the litie girl, 
George Aree weicomed the led freely, whea- 


ever he was at bome; but be bad taken to it. 


vieit about a good deal. Rumors of bis sec- 
ond mariisge were abroad; George Arve, 
ower of Arde lali aud Squire of the paried, 
young still and an agreeable man, was a0 
usdecirable match, and was coa:ted in the 
cvuaty accordingly. 

Would the liusie girl, the heiress, live to 
come iato ber wealth? The question was 
attiing. Symptoms of delicacy (she was 
ber muther's child all over) were beginuing 
to manifest them-elver, aud it was [cared 
she might not. George Arce was intensely 
foad of ber; and perbeps the Gset thing 
thet pat secood marriage into hie bead way 
tbe wish to beve sowe hind and gentle lacy 
ia hie bouse who would watch over the obiid 
Carefaily, and stand to it in the light of a 
mutber, Oxvce baving made up tis mind to 
thir, Mr. Arde was nut long sbout it. He 
Chore bis second wife fiom one of the Gist 
aod proudest fewlies in the county. It was 
rether tingw'ar tuat the dayef the mariiage 
was hte Tum’ bisth-day; be was thice 
peare old. 

On that self-eame night occurred an inci- 
dent which must be mentioned. Kotet 
Owen appeared asin. Tee mi-esadle ru- 


Bo 





seemed 1 raw my father. 


secmed to mr; 
hedges aod ditcoes,” 


s™p; 
fece of the vid-fasbioned mantelpiece, Pie- 
sentiy be epuke again. 

| have veen thinking whether there was | 
anything to cause me to look back; any | 
souud, of that. 
chacce.” 


wide that it could nos be trae. None of 
bad econ auything to warrant it, up to 
time: not even William, who was 
avroad at night oo bie laad. But not on 
thas part of is that lay towards the Tratlieg 
ndian, The very fact that the ghust was 
said to haunt those feds, and espectally tue 
age mraiow, caused him not to put 
heep there, Tae shepverd absolutely re- 
fused to go pear the sput at night. 

On thie eveniag William Owea bad gone 
on foot to » farm house, e mile or twe be- 
yond the Tisiliog ludian, Mary Berber bed 


H 


» @0b a mice bit of hut supper reasy for bim, 


aed when nine o'clock struck she woudesed 
bow mach looger be meant .o be. Hoon 
afterwards she beard his footsteps, and 
Opened the back door to admit bia. 

Could is be the moonlight thas made his 


face iook so white? He tuk no notice of 


her, but walked straight into the beat kitchen ; 
where bis supper waa laid, 

‘What's the matter cow?!" oried Mary 
Barber, following bim, and gesiwg io sus- 
ptiee at bis etracye countenance, ‘ Be you 
took sick, Mr. William ?” 

Hie fece was whiter than death: he was 
wiping the moistare from it wits a trembling 
band. Mary Barber saw that no light matte: 
was stitsing bia. 


** What is it?” she said, sinking ber voice 
to 8 whicper that seemed to pa:tuke of his 


own dread emotion, 


**1 bave seen my father,” was his low 
gune by since. The bopgwas fund of goivg | ane 


wer. 

** No!” she exclaimed. 

. . Mary, as true as toat you and | are bere, 
vip 

© looked exeotly as I've seou bias vot 

® buodred times iu life: his old cap on, and 

hie white beard flowing.” 

** Heaven be yood to us!" cried Mary. 
** Where was thie?’ 

"1 eroesed over the stile opporite the 
Traiiiog Incian, to come home straight over 
the fields,’ ssid Wiliam Owen, * Just part 
the narrow path between the grove uf tices 
aod the feave above the pond, i chanced to 
look back: and ther: , etenairg with Lis back 
againet the trees, looking efter me as it 
I euxd like one 
turned to stone, lary, not knuwicg | b'lnve 
whether to go fut'ard of beck'a:d, or where 
to rua to; sed there if stood, the twu of us 
staring at one another, Toe vest moment 
the thiog wes gone; vanished into sir, as it 
aud | came aaay, | aping 
Mary Barber caught up her breath with « 
er Yuung Mester bent bis beud op the 


it could baraly have been 


leaw bim. Tuere’s no wi-take about 


those days just as there are in these 
they did not get eed so mucb. 
won cae thas Tom should bear them. 


peoed 
Coriet forg:viag the thief on 
little tongue, ite language impe: fect as 
was never tired of a-aivg questuus: 
times Mce, Owen's lagenuity was pussied to 
enewer, 

Bat it was not only that she read to bim : 
that eas the Jeast part, The story over, 
would cise the bok, aod talk to sim, a: on 
teie day, ia a loving, winulng, geutle vuloe. 
Talk vo bie of Heaven aod tae givorious hap- 
pinese of those whe should atitain to it: of 
what be must do ta thie world, of rather try 
to vo, if Ae woakl be one of shem; of pa- 
tence ja loeg-eufferiog; of loving kindoess 
to other; uf e¢if sacrifive fur tue bem fit; 
ef truth, aod bovor, aud generusity ; ali in 
languege suited to bie years, but quite clear 
acd forcible, He would impress pun bim 
the great fact toat Gud was ever near bia 
watoving, guiding, bowling, welog bim; a 
she conts'ved 00 to imbue bia wite tee be- 
Hef sm God's loviog care, thet the child 
trusted to it beyoud any earthly thing. 
When a stranger, epeudiog the dey with Bir 
Deve, once asked the chil! whet be most 
wi-hed fur (« xpecting be would sey some 
Cbvice tuy—a« sword, & Wheeibartu@, oF & 
live rabbit.) the enewer war, thas be —_ 
be good and gu to Heaven, bi. D pelaa 
anv kiseou bim: the stsanger thought woat 
an odd litt’'e boy. Oo bat these early les 
sune did bim gvod se:viee ia afer years; 
wivnout them be migtt never bave buive 
the inuigoities cart oo tim. 

“Gracdma, Lil uever 
Never.” 

Mre. Owen kpew too well what the oor 
ruptions of the bumanu heart ase end ibe 
temp ations of the world; sbe ouy smiled 
eadly tu auewer. 

** Was memma ever naughty *” 

“Oryea” 

* Aod papa’ 

Ye.” 

** Hat they went to Heaven!” 

“Ay, dear, They went very pear to 
gether, tou The thief. o the cross bed been 
very, very naughty: bat th moment he 
ack. d Jcsus to forgive bim, Jesus cid, you 
ace.” 

* i'l ask, if ever Lom paaghty,” reid the 


5 


be naughty 





child, after a thoagbttul pau «. “* Grandpa 
Owen went too, And yoo'll go, grasdma, 
Aud til go.” 

* Buy yoo must first grow up to be a man 
ani (oO ® greet, great cesl of work in this 


| world, and @ great desl of good,’ ead Mra. 


Owen, “* Gud cent a+ bere to cork.” 
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‘Ney, ‘twas no chance, Mr. William. | 
wouce:—what-it can want!” sue slowly | 
added. 

Williem Owen could not ray what, acy 
more than sve covul’. Ail be koew was, 
tbat be would give bail of bis future life nut 
two bave been rabjected to the terror —to the 
dintreas--—to the calamity aliogether. 

** You should have gone up and asked it, 
Mr, Wiliaw.” 

Wiitiem Owen looked at ber, o etrarge 
berror im bis eyes, “1'd not bave dose 4 
fer that tureen fu'l of sovereigus,” be said, 
polatiog to the large sou; tureen on tae 
Greneer, ‘* Were lever tonce it again, Mary, 
1 could not stay oo the Farm.” 


tose Sic Deve mount bis borer, Sir Dene murd—tirat bis epirit came back to trouvle 
sould hft bim oe to the sad: lc, bsse-neaded | toe eorth—bad cvever died aeay, Fiom 
aud ve c-arwed, and side off wiih bim, pet- | whatever rource areimg, woetber delusiou, 
beps for mils, ia the summer eather. | supesstitious fancy, or eciual (if unscovun'- 
“ies sot, When not wite Sis Dre re would be kcft| able) fact, tuey Lut gaived gound ad 

very much to Lie owm devices, (ur Susen ppread. No souner bai one repurt of the 
Cote wes a ingutiul gorep, ad reals | gan bad time to subside aud people 


* Boel we work io Leaves?” 

“1 don't know. If we co, it will be 
vleasent work, Lappy work, avg. ls’ work 

eo, Tom, i think we ebeil” 

* Hares you bad todo a great, geat deal 
of work bere, grendma’”’ 

* Yeu, a great dea, And I have bad to 
bear a very giest des! of sutton: sottuw, 
aud sickves*, end beart-bieak Bat for 
G's loving Lely, Tow, 1 coa't think | could 
have got (Drough i.” 

** Boil | cave a great deal?” 

* Youu wil be eure to bave it, soomer oF 
later, Dou't forget what ¢ heve tuld you, 
Tom--that God often sends the most to 


nf 


Li} 


| 




















sucial intercou:se with anyvo’y who would | began tw fo'get it, then avothes fright would 
islk to ber, a tbe sweetest thicg im life. | come, Now it would bea belated laboier, 
: ou There were times sleo when Bis yo gong home at « tardy buur up Harebe:! 
pever think of saunieg away from me ageia, acsy trom Beccvba:st, evo cust g se, Lace: now @ ca:te:'s boy; now sume tra- 
Ge. ff.” 26, ase Mh Lom gut very little atte.tiow as all. v« lict oo bie wey to the Trailing Indian. Oa 
| Geoter, who was tegasced by Bir Dese se this night that we are Dow speaks g of, two 

* Not im the seme manner thet I did be- bead of ine s«rvact+, avd in a degree ruled peo, le sew it, ove of whom wae Black. 
i-@ you that.” them, would be wih bir marker, and atbume! Bisck bed been duwn to Hurst Leet on on 
I hope,” was Biz it would be high lue below stars. Tosave errand. Coming home again sbout nine 


. 


to- 
You must 























——— 





o 


_ 


























THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 














den aed eat it. 


Tom was weking for the gerden in all da- 
tifal obedience— never @ more implicitly 
obedient child than be— but Wiliam Owen's 


dog, Sharp, came barking up to bim in pley. 


It wou'd go inte a Bt of delight at aigot of 
the obild, The dog ran, Tom after it, 
neglecting bis jee. until they reached the 


geteeat Harbeill Lane. SBhirp bounded over 
the emall one, and knocked down a little gis! 
in @ piok cottom bounet and tattered frock. 
Tom, with inherent galiactry, ran to pull 
her up. 
it was that child mentioned a few cbep- 
tere ago, who had been born at the Treiliog 
Indias the sight of Robert Owen's disap- 

arance, She wae called Eoma Geact. 

fore the mother was enough to 
leave the ion, Mra Black fell iil with rbheu- 
matic fever. The woman undertook to nurse 
her, ard to do the work, The illoees was « 
long one, some monthe in duration, and Mis. 
Geach stayed op, After that she would go 
away and come agein by fis and starts; but 
did not take her obild. The cbiid had never 
been away from the inn yet: for all that 
could be seen to the contrary, it seemed 
likely to be ber permanent home. Mre. Biack 
liked the child, and would have b her al- 
ways, Black did not y oho hs thoes 
most rev @ogry at ing re: 
perplownye Fg tr not dare t@ tain ber 
out of insist too strongly on her semoval, 
lest Mrs. Geach in ievenge should betray 
some of the secret doings of the Trailing 


* Don't ory, doo't cry," eaid Tom. “I'll 
give you some -and-jam.” 

The child stood ano Oe tempting offer, 
and ceased roaring. six monthe belere 
Tom, she looked at least a twelvemonth 
older; a tell child, with obubby red obeoks 
and eyes of 20 remarkably light a shade that 
they might heave been called white, rather 
thas blue. Tom tore asunder his piece of 
Sos G88 fom, ane gure See Che Rages 

a. 

Whether Miss Geach was starved at the 
Trailing lodian, of that dameon jam was 
amid:t luxeries unknown to ber, certain it 
wae that she gobbied up the plece in e won- 
derful fxehion, It diseppeared before Tom 
had floisbed his firet bite. 

** 1] want some more,” she seid, izing ber 
greedy little eyes on the reset. Bo fom, 
never hesitating, broke it again, but not so 
deftly as before: the soft and the jam fell 
to one part, the dry crust, upjem , to the 
other. He handed the best to the child, and 
nibbled away at the diy crust, 

** What's your name ?" asked Tom. 

‘Emma. What's yours '" 

‘Tom. Where d’ you live ’” 

* Up there,” she answered, pointing alon, 
the lane. ‘‘ I've got a whistle at bome: ' 
you come and see him '" 

Whistles are charmingly tempting things, 
and Tom jielded without paw K The 
two children ran up the lene comparing 
noter. Tom's Noah's ark and picture boos, 
end a whip with a green baadle; against 
Miss Geach's whistle. The dog, sharing the 
crust with Tom, leaped beside them. Randy 
Black met them close to the inn. 

‘‘Hellos!—who have ye got here, you 
little wretob *" oried be to tne girl. nd 
she, who seemed to have plenty of assurance 
for her years (or, ae the inmates of the 
Trailing Indian were wont to put it, 
** stock’ ) answered, bol lly, without siga of 
fear. 

** I'm going to show him my whistle.” 

Black spoken before he well gave a 
look to the boy ; immediately he knew bim 
for the little gandson of Sir Dene Clanwar- 
ing, and of the dead meester of Harebell 
Farm. He bad seen bim abroad often enough 
ee his babyhood, with Susan Cole or Sir 

dene. 


This bore baint no place for little gentle- | 


folk, master; you'd best ran home again. 
As to you, yuu young pig,” he added, to the 
gitl, “if you bring stray ohildren here 
again, ri svuse your ears ia the horee- 


one. 
** Mayo't I see the whirtle?” asked Tom, 
who had pot understood a word ia ten. 

** Wait, will yer,” omed independent Miss 
Emme to Tom. J'll bring bim out.” 

Black did not interfere to prevent it. He 
wee gnting down at the boy, aud whistling 
softly. 

~ You're the very out o' your father,” 
said be, * Same eyes, same bair, same fave. 
He'd ba’ made a second Bir Dene in looks: 
eo'll you. Not bad uns, them eyes o' 

ourn,” 

** All the little boy's anewer to this was to 
look up at the man with these self-came 
eyen, Even Black, the hardened, ovuld but 
note, you see, their kindly nature, so full of 
@ weetness. 

‘What's your name!" be wect os, less 
roughly than he was yiveo to speak. 

“ Tom.” 

**Baint it Dene? Nor Geoffry’" 

** It's Tom,” repeated the boy. 

* Where's your bat *"’ 

** | left it at graedme's” 

“The hostler appeared ie the yard, and 
called out some question to bis mas'e: about 
core, As Black weut away to give the an- 
ewer, Emma ran out with the whirtic, whiat- 
ling hrilly with all ber might. Bisck bade 
ber ‘ bush ber poise,” and gave her a box 
on the ears, which sent her staggering and 
threw down the whistle, Perhaps she was 
used to be boxed, for she did met ory ur com- 

, ouly waited till be was afew paces 
rom ber, and then picked up the whistie, A 
rough, wooden toy with steaks of paint 
across it, thet Mra. Black bad bought of a 
man at the door for « halfpenoy, 

Had it been of ivory, mounted ia gold, it 
could not have seemed more precious to lie 
tle Tom. He whistied, and she Whistied, the 
two taking it by turns: houg discoraans 
shrieks enough fo frighten the Ouws, grazing 
over the way in Willam Owen's field. Mre. 
Biack came to the dour to see what tne 
cause of the nolee might be. A poor, pale 
wowan, more shrunken aod meck than ever 
since her lopg bout of rheumatic fever— 
which hed left her flogers contsacted. 
Y ung trough the girl was, she was already 
of ure iu the house: and perhaps thas was 
one of tbe reasons why Bisok did not insist 
upon ber removal, * Biack could pot 
have done the entire work now, aad a odild 
was a ge iamate than an vider woman 

t be. 
"Emma, what boy's that?’ demanded 
Mre, Black —just as Black had done. 


P ** I'm atraid she won't. She's angry with 


ther ceremony. Tom, who bad shyly re- 
treated to the background at toe large in- 


Dovet,” screamed out Laty Lydia w her 
maid, in tee same bard, sorill vruice that 


ie Jadie—for be heed that most excellent 
teing, © eweet voice ia woman, “ We must 
have bad twenty emall packages at least, 


The whiatie was too absorbing for Ewme 


rf 
H 
: 

H 
33! 
UP 
i 


brave; aed by the time be turned the cor- 
per, tbe hicnsppers were forgotten. Os 
either side the iane bleckbermes grew in 
abuadance, and Tom briped bimee!f at will; 
roratebing bis haeds, and rtainiog bis face 


lets by tue jam and toe running juice of ihe 
bleckverries, Tom migtt have had bie pur- 
trait taken as sometning to be stared at. 
im thie condition be was pounced upva by 
Basan Cole. 

Susan at once administered a couple of 
shakings. The one fur going off oo the 
lovee; 1t was ber own expression; the other 
for the c:imson state he hed pat bim-eif 
tate. Tom, fall of contrition, looked down 
at bie hands and pinefore; and then offered 
Sasan some chuice beriies squeesed up ia bis 
fogers, Susan, inevead of acoeptiag the 
treat with grativade, flueg up bis band and 
sent the black berries flying. 

* You ondacious, naughty child! Where's 
you: bal?” 

** 10's om the table at gracdma's.” 

Pul hia aleog by the hand to the 
Farm, Basen Ovle dashed into the back 
kitchen, where Juan happened to be wa-h- 
ing, aod lathered bis tace and baads well 
with soapeuts, Then she got bis bat aad 
took hia of 


lane 
the back gates, “if you take to go off by 
yousel!, nobody knows where, « 
me into and 


into this shooking protle, ALY rua awey and 
leave you. 1 woo't stay at the Dene no 
wnger to serve an ungrateful little boy.” 
om was very quiet during the afteracon, 
pleyiog with Nosh's ark and tbe avimals, and 
giving no troabie to anybody, The servante 
were busy that day, for company was com- 
ing to the Dene, Leay Lyota Clenwaring, 
the wife of Captaiu Ciauwaring, Sir Deae's 
youngest son, bad just landeo from india, 
with ber thiee obiidien, acd ber arrival 
at the Dese might bappen at any hour: 
to-day, to-morruw, the pext day. Bir 
Dene expected her to make a lovg visit, 
aed loosed forward with pleasure to an 
event that would break the monotony of bis 
home. 
Bir Dene reached bome for dinner: kept 
it waiting in fact. Tom's quick eats, on toe 
alert for the sound, heard the borees boots, 
ran out, aod wet them helfway down the 
avenue, Toe groom bdrhind diemoucted; 
lifted the ovild up in front of bis marter; aod 
Tom as couveyed back ip triumph. 
** Master Tom will dine with me," said Biz 
Dese to Gander, as he led him indvors, 
Bo the cbild sat beside the baronet; chat- 
tering, however, morse than eating, (or be 
hed just bad bis tea. No longer the ) oung 
vagabond all biackberry stalue, scouring the 
laves at will, bare- ed and bare-armwed : 
bat a beautiful litsle prince in crimeon 
velvet, wito « falling plated frill of svow- 
white cambric on bis neck, aod his bii,ht 
curls hengivg down in a shower of gold. 
Basan Cole tovk care to drees bim siways 
towards evenivog, in case Sir Dene should 
ask for bim. 
“Emma's got a whistle, grandpa,” saia 
Tom, when they were left alove at cessert. 
‘* A whistle, bas abe," replied the barunet, 
not in the least keowing, or caring, whom 
* Eome” might be. 
** A nice big whistle all green and blue, 
grandpa | wish | had one.” 
“Tell Busan to go to Harst Leet to- 
morrow and buy you one,” was the anewer 
of Sir Dene. 


me. ” 

**Oh, indeed! Have you beena naughty 
boy !" 
% Yes. I made my hands and face dirty 
with the blackberiies, and spoilt my pina- 
fore.” 

Sir Dene laughed : a very venial offence 
thin, ‘ There's another walout for yoa, 
Tom. Peel it well, you rascal." 

Tom eat away ot bie walnut, peeling it 
fret. ‘* Some more water, please, granapa.” 
Bir Dene poured out some water. 

** Mary Barber gave me some biead and 
jam, greaodpa. Sharp knocked Eama down, 
and 1—" 

A commotion outside stopped the bistory. 
A caaiwe-and-four (‘he souau was easily aie- 
tipguished from that of a chaise-and-p ir) 
bad olattered up to the front entrance. 
Doge barked ; servants ran; Gaader rusbed 
tate the dining -room. 

* Sir Dene,’ raid he, “I'll lay anything 
as it's my Lady Lydia come.” And Sir Dene 
went into the ball. 

lt wae Lady Lydia Cianwaring. A tail, 
meagre woman, two or thiee years past 
thiity, With a pale, discontented (ace, sharp 
features, keen, restivss biack eves, and thin 
compressed lips, Her cbtidren foiiowed her, 
black-eyed and biseck Baired; the «kicst, « 
girl, eeven years ok), two bo), cix and five, 
Asif fatigued with the jourvey—thev had 
ported up from Portemvath—Lady LywJis 
sunk on « chair as soon as she entered the 
diaing-room, The children ran to the tabie, 
aad stood eyeing eageriy the good things on 
iS 


“Toey'd lke some dessert, Gander,” 
spoke Sir Deve, ** Biing pistes.” 

Hate and bonnets were thrown of the 
floor, Toe children dragged chaire to the 
tavle, and seated themecives without far- 


flux, remaised usecea. 
“ Take care that everything is brought ia, 


hed used rather to grate on Sir Dene's cars 


inside, of owe sort or anciher. 

Wace the bastle bad somewhat sabsited, 
Sit Deve tpquised after Bis son, who re- 
maived is lmasa. 

~ Captain Clenwaring was very well whea 
we lef, him, but as cross @ 8 bear,” replied 


and ploature crimson, What with the marks | ¢ 


really to bive tears of wexation. 


** You can see, cousin, this ie the wild littie 
Creature we bave been sv vainly endeavoring 
totame. Ano—Auoat<! Grey, you mast co 
back with as immediately; we came if 
searob of you.” 


brook? i Bardly dare take my feet from 
the water, | snatched my shoes from 
the of the stream and dartes bebiad a 
tree. pace | saw ** Coasin Albert” 
convalseed wie lsagnter, and Jatis over- 
wheimed with shame. i was soca ready, but 
yet tedigeant. | would mot return wite 
them, but Bastening oa, | resebed bume aod 





wine; you are to have a ~y Good 
grecioar, Lovise, ‘s creck t walout 
with jour teeth | Jarvis, crack it for your 


sister. 
“Oreck 1 for her, Otto,” sald Master 
Jarvis im , to bis brother, And the 


youn ove the walnut. 
chevce of bis getting ave Nene. Just 
Bow—" 

The words died away on Lady Lydia's 
~~ Bbe bad tarned from her child:en 
to 


Bir Dene in; and aes fo 
utter wtethene’ 2 besuti «bild, 


hatited in erimeon velvet, with blae eyes 
and golden bair, was leaving a 
egeinet Bir Dene, bad stolen bis little b 
with'e bie, What cbild could it be? 

“ Who is that *" demanded Lady Lrdia. 

“ It ie my little grandroo,” said Sir Dene. 

Litele grendsoo << * Jobe Clauwariog, 
the ber, hed an infant son in long clothes, 
Lady Lydia knew. Toere could be no other 


random, 

“ What grandson ? Who is be, Sir Dene?” 
Sit Dene anewered by taking the chitd on 
his knee. * Teli the lady what your name 
is, and who joa are.” 

** at's Tom,” sald the child. 

“ What else ?" continued Sir Done. 

“Tow Cianwering.” 

"4 a poh who you are?” 

“I'm grandp hittie boy.” 

Bir Dene, pleased with the words, kissed 
bim foudiy, Lady Lydia knitted ber brow 
@na seat forth some keen glances from bhér 
black and restless eyes. 

** He is toe con of my dear boy, Geoffry, 
who's dead aed gone, Lady Lydia Poor 


It took Lady Lydia a minute or two to 
digest the words—and sbe did not fully com- 
prebend, even then. That Geoffry Cisa- 


mother, pray?” 

. ae ~—_ where,” eaid Sir Dene, to the intel- 
gent, listening boy. 

sa iemene'e ceed” said Tom. ‘ She and 

pape went to Heaven,” 

“Ay. They went witbia three months of 

each other; the same grave, herdly closed, 

received them both, Lady Lydia.” 

And to her ladyemp's infiaite astonish- 

ment, she saw that Sir Dene's « bent on 

the litie boy's head as be epoke, filled 

with tears. (TO BS CONTINUBD.) 








ANNABEL GREY. 
WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING Post 
BY MAR'E 8. LADD. 


Though I did not know it then, I think 
we baroly understood each other. They did 
not intend to treat me unkinodly, yet they 
were not at all liked by me. i was givea 
long tasks; I only tore my books aod mam- 
bled my lessons. They would tesch me 
music; there was po ausweriog chord touched 
in my soul. Danciog would not make we 
graceful, What wonder toat they were dis- 
ovuraged, and calied me an odd / ittle thing, 
and wondered if | would ever wake any- 
thirg. 

« Goasia Albe:t is coming to-day, so try 
to do as well a» you cao, Ans, lest ne thiak 
we bave taken under our charge « veritavie 
little savage, without doing our best to 
civilize it," 

**Cuueun Albert, indeed! What aI care 
for bim ?”" thought |, as half an bouf later I 
ran over the ficid to a dell and grove, fa 
vorite baunte of mine. | laughed merrily, 
I ovald laugh here, io the spirit, too. * Were 
I a five lady, aod handsume like Julia, | 
might care probably.” 

lingetea bour after bour gathering soft 
mosses, and a up the roote of violets 
and wild lilies, hoper was past, | knew, 
for | was very bungry. I bad prepired my- 
self for that, however, by croppiug a cake 
in my basket. ‘‘Coa-rin Albert is coming” 
bad es good as pructaimed a boliday for me, 
and I dete:mived to appropriate tne day to 
my pleasure, 1 was not a partor ornamect, 
that was implied io the bint o@ my appear- 
ance, eo | had taken my basket and slipped 
out ucobserved. Hw joyously my bands 
would tose above my head! re I could 
sing with toe happy birds, and with some- 
thicg of a soul. Bat bere I am, wadiog in 
the little rill, without shoes or stockings, 
padaliog in the water aod attempting to 
cateh the tiny ich in my bands. 

I must bave been absorbed, for 1 heard no 
footsteps, yet there they etuod, Julia rcarlet 
With shame, 80 impatient exctamation about 
to proceed from ber lips, it was prevented 
by she tatervention of a baad; that band I 
Was sure appertained ty “* Cousta Albert.” 

I bad beara nis nawe repeated until 14 bad 
become aimost a bourehvid word, and now 
i fet @ curiosity which | had never before 
expe:ienced. | wirhed to ree what he was 
hike; therefore | cid what I should never 
bare dared do in Mr. Ball's parlor, I 
ecanped bim ciorely. Well, he was hand- 
some, and therefore my aversion, | did not 
hke bandeome peopie, 1 found between 
them and myrelf a contrast toc great to be 
phasurable. | looked at my feet; my ears 
tingled wih svame. But 1 was uvt to be 
loused out of councenasce im thie way, sv | 
beat again, uocer pretence of vatebiag fsb, 


Julie's lips were no lunger imprisoned. 


1 must go, vat how was I to get from the 





Lady Lycian. it was a peoubarity of hers 
that she aiwaye calied ber busband * Cap- 
tale Claawariag.” * lt ies life oat 





—— 


there: and last seasoa was 8 bifalty 
bot one. No, Jarvis, you can have more 


wes outwardly metamorphosed ere the lan- 
qeid Jule aad Ber compenios arrived. 


sion to remask to Mr. and Mre. Bail upon 
tee tateresting position ia which they bad 


Toat eveamg A'vert Lander fourd occ 


* Captain oo there's no 


t 


if 


: 


fied 


beau 


seat 


you wold mies me. 


uces.” 


in your eyes,’ be said 
you will marry me, eh, Ana ?* 

1 anewered, as soon a8 
ment would let me speak. 1 was then guicg 
on to give my reasous for 
inte:rapted we with “ Bless 
will ever marry ewok an ugiy 





doa’t 


room. 
Mr. Lander had thought me « strange 
obild, I think, and bis ob»ervations bad been 
made a probe. The next day be mace every 
attempt to conciliate me. But | received 
bis kiodnes: with repulse. 
give bim the conversation bis last night's 
remarks bad calied forth; besides I felt that 
be wae nothing to me. 
I bed « month's school vacstion—and 
tly to my chogrin, it ocourred du 
r. Lander's viet. For my a 
was expected to pase a portion of each day 
ia the company of Julia, Mr. Lander, and 
such visitors as happened to call. 
I nad been summoned to their 
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men. 
** You are fourteen, Ai 
There wae a look in bie face | did not 


* You are near ” be added. ‘ But 
fr appearence 
any a gitl half as old would appear er 
plata, too,” be added, WC: 
too,” he 
1 arose, red with anger, and burried to the 
door. He intercepted me, aod | sat down, 
way toa rash of wild weeping. Whea 
grown quiet be asked me to forgive 
bim what he nad said. He had hoped to 
fiod me two sensible to care for personal 


ty. 
And I replied that | did care for beaaty, 
and that | was sensible. 
were uncommonly plain were never loved, 
but mutt bear sligots and even insults sli 
the years toat it was their misfortune to 
live, Theo be gravely but very kindly set 
about doing away with my error, as he 
called is—tne error common with young 
He said tvat many plain people were 
loved more truly aod steadfa-tly toan taose 
andsome; but,” be added, 
** You are sume day to be beautiful. 1 see it 
dawning now; and let me warn you, it isa 
daugerous dower.” 
Then he told me that I should rely on 
whatever strength | 
not for a moment harbur tre thousbht that 
others lovked upon me with dislike or 
I uaderstood the language of 
reason nod was not averse to f:iendly ad- 
vice—and after this 1 promised, with little 
reluctance, to be less shy of him. And I 
learned to look on Albert 
earnest friend. Julia soon canght bie men- 
ner of consideration asd rerpect, it was 
communicated to the household. I was 
quite a new character, and fell back on my 
own etrength as erst in childhood, when [ 
had one to love me. 
‘*Sehool begics again to-morrow,” th t 
I ae I snuntered down the path to the 
1 did not think to fiod Mr. 
there, but there he was. He asked me to 
sit down, be bad something to tell me. 
* Well, sir.” 
“Lam 


That people who 


who were only b 


seed, and «hould 


cuontemp'. 


going away to-morrow, Miss Ann. 
Will you regret my going ?” 

Thad asked myself that question before 
that day, and bad been unabie to decide. 
thought it over now; I bai learned to value 
his society, but theo | was going to echool, 
aud my Icisure I louged to ocoapy ia some 
of my rambles at will again. 
stay would be an odetacie, I did not think of 
ail bie kindveas just then, and I 
an ungracious * 1 think rot, sir. 
“I think not, sir,” be repeated. 
are ungeoerous, Anno. | bad flattered myself 
Bat who can read the 
heart. We have seen very go>d friends, and 
I have something eleg to tell you before I go 
awe 
1 waited to hear what he bad to say. 
came at last. 

1 am going to be married ! 
take place soon, bat when you have grown 
older ana wiser, aod mill kcow bow to appre- 
ciate my choice. You do not atk me who itis, 
but it will interest you to know. 


ars 
Clark Mille was bad 
act of Congress in favor of a female lobby 


“Jalia Ball?” I inquired, and then I 
ht, “mo, she is ev 

it,” thought 1, “ Mires Jane Thompson, the 

neiress;" for { jast rememered certain 

hiote to that effect thrown out by her sister 

Mary. 

* Guess again, Passy.” 

1 shook my head. 

“You are a little simpleton,” he said 

with a roguish eye, “or you woald bave 

divined ere thie—! am goiog to marry youu, 

Miss Annabel Grey.” 

“He is teasing me to get me angry,” I 

thvught, so | arose, and making avery grave 

courtesy said, ** thank you, sir.” 

“Nay, Aan, you are not taking me in 

earnest, but 1 never was more serious. 


“ Never,” 


: 
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Ana thes I scowered, 
away, “I will never marry you, Mr. 
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An American whohes obalf- 
ounptaain eurgece, epent 
writes to the Nation a very letter, 
in which he gives some “reflections upon 
the character of the German people. . it is 
well known that io all American and Eag- 
= boepitals use of alcohol i 

















such as were thought to need them; and 
Bot only wine and beer, but brandy, whiskey 
and rum were casily within the reach of 
every patient. Aod yet, says this enrg 
“in nearly six months, amoog seven bund 
men, although my kuowledge of and daily 
Coutact with them was such that an excess 
of the sort could bardly have escaped my 
notice, | met with only four eases of dran- 
kennese (one of them scarcely deserving the 
pame) acd | caonct now remember to have 
enceuntered a maa who would be called a 
confirmed sot.” 

In our own bospitals, card-playing was 
strictly probibited, beeause it was found to 


lead tv gambiing; but in the has- 
pitals i¢ was rather encouraged, wad the 
gembled with impunity, their 


men 
se ** pfennige,” a coin worth about one- 
third of a cent, ani we are told that “a 
loss or gaia which amounted, ie the course 
of an eveninz, to two groschea (five cevts) 
would bave been con-idered colossal.” 

— why aha D = Prussian soldier 
could venture fre end safely apoo ad 
which is admitted to be trawgut with donger 
for us? Whence has he bis temperance and 
modeyzation ? 

Some say it is education—meaning simp! 
scboo!l learning—bat Germany is not in ad. 
vance of many parts of the United States 
in this respect. Is it not ian Biacation in 
the larger sense of the word, which com- 
prises tne education of the mind and heert, 
at home as well asatecbool. The teach 
of reverence, of moderation, of proper - 
control to our children and young men and 
women’ Hereio, we think, will be found 
the root of the difference. Too mach stress 
is laid in this country upon mere book 
learning—teo little upon the formation 
of a noble character, and habite of in- 
dustry, economy, self-help and self-control. 
Even every member of the royal family of 
Prursia, we see it , bas to learn a 
trade—the present king having devoted 


three years to the case as a printer. 





Viante Ream. 
Hiram Powe the eminent American 


sculptor, whose ‘Greek Slave” has been 
so much admired, writes as follows from bis 
studio at Rome, to the New York Meening 


** | sappose that you, as well as all other 


well-wishers for art in our country, have 


been mortified, if not really disgusted, at 
the success of the Vinnie Ream statue of our 









weeping 
stones, really fills the miod of the genuine 
student of art (who think eed veel prto- 
found study of art as @ science ) 
with despair. For why should we pret 


nd y 

well, wile only the honor comes to—not our- 
eelves, bat may to our memories loug after 
et ns gue mae the profit to mounte- 
benks ? 





aa med oF vee the following 
letter from ite and prompt paying 
Please disconti 

























f 
a 
i 
i 


i 
E 
F 











8 ee 


RS AS RI = 


———, 
















Mt et ee ee 

















ERS OO) ee 




















————S ee 














Jaly i, 1871.) 


THE S&TURDAY EYENENG POST. 





7. 








CALLING NAMES. 








* Calling names” ie the last resort of fools 
—that is, calling unkind names. When the 
of weak-witted 
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and, let us eay. Latrr in life 
fference is kept ap in eur shops and 


before remarked, this vice not op | be- 
pno- 


the aggreesor, but the b 
of ble tenth to ave totened to 


BH 


cE 
; 

tL 
? 
i 
2 


bim faleely at first. 
who bave been utterly ruined 
silly pavente and guacdions whe call pames 
legion, and they will rise up in the jadg- 
ment dey “a cloud of witnesses” to over- 
whelm them with their pathetic plea, ‘‘ You 
made me what I am.” 
‘ But between evant + ee sm the habit 

even more unuttera' trible, eapecially 
when the husband and protector 
cast unkind nemes at ber who was once 
“angel,” or ‘‘dariiog,” ofr something of 
like nature. The lover calle the den 
“angel,” and lo! nive times out of ten she 
te one, The busband calls the wife “ vixeo,” 
and bebold! ia ninety-nine cares out of a 
bundred he has a shrew for bis wife. Why, 
if be must call namer, could be not continue 
his first treatmeut? Methinks the result 
wns far more satisfactory thin ip the latter 
ae 

‘rdese Who Gall names iovariably wrong 


Hi 


the object te which they apply them, for in 4 


the heat of they are sure to magnify 
the fault thot ony suggested the epithet, and 
even when the name seems to be most ap- 
priate to the objrct of it, it is often un- 
oe tor the reason that the very bad quality 
it mey have been acquised 
fault of bim who calls the uame. 

A care just in point: Men say *‘ Women are 
such Jews,” because they, as a tule, try to 
drive a close bargain when they trade; yet 
the gentlemen forget who furnishes the 


if 
Fis 


God, the Israchte is not diegraced by the 
comperison, fer woman is a Jew only from 
necessi 


Bor, Gone of all, thie vice is cowardly, 
because it ie not generally a panisbable of- 
fence. Ifa man cast mize upon bis neigh- 
bor, be be arrested for arsault; bu’ be 
may call bim a fovl, a liar aud a thef with 
impunity, and should bis neighbor tu:n upon 
him and give bim a caning, as be rioh'y de- 
F vee be can have bia fined for ‘* breaking 


On ye who call names! let me in turn give 
& title to you. Ye sre a ert of breiniess 
poltroone. MOUSE-!N-THE-CORNER. 


A Suréerer Allewed Twenty Bays te 
Setsic Me Affairs. 

A gentleman of Junesburg, Missouri, re- 
cently returned from T: xs, relates an ex- 
traordivary occurrence waoich took . 
A Choctaw Indien, baving committed 
wiliful murder, was arrested, tried, and sen- 


over his eyes by bie sister. While the sheriff 
beid ome hasd, ove of the covdemned Io- 
@ien‘'s brother's held the other 00 each side 


of him. 

The deputy sheriff thea stood ia an old 
house, about ten steps je front of the oon- 
demped, with arifle, From some caure the 
rifle went off eccidentally, the bullet 

through the roof of the house, Io- 


, 
the Tre Indian, with a few strug- 
gles, fell back deed, with the brother and 
tbe i his hands, Ne one 
scomed tu be in the least aff: cted except the 
I mother, who shed tears, 








wm be wa: drew himeelf ' 
oo sbetdorel, bu did no spat ot more 


Botes aad a mortgage upou 
bis estate, which would be ample eseourity. 
a Eoaeean oth te ceanied ts bones 
Appletoe aad one or two other wealthy citi- 
sens of Boston upon the subject, and it was 
agreed to raise the money for him, oud take 
po sequiity for the repayment bat bis own 
OF hs amen crane Se. Canons 

eeenpemens wai So made, and 
expre.eed bis the 
power of bimvoll 
to do o kiednes: 
whose life 
of his 
wrote back 
pe pon tye 

agree 
cept a loan 
oparge of bie Gid not wish 
to be embarrassed by a secee of obligation 
to aay one.” | 
Ga” The “ kangaroo " pow ‘ fach- 


4 a New York 
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AYER'S CATHARTIC PILLS, 


For all the Purpose of & Family Physic, 
CURING 








PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYES & C@., 
° Lewell, Mace, 
Practical and Analytical Chemists. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERY WHERE; 
whil-idevew 


GREAT CHANCE FOR AGENTS. 


you weet an agency, local or 
chanes te eel 56 to ap one 


ag our ow Tetrand Warre Wine 
“os ve 
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Water &, New 
Iiimets 
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ME peeTsepe tote Saat 
Were tisel wouan ane wile 
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MARK CHARCK! 
cate of the Lengeree, and suggests the | A ywase te per weve ah gpa 


loveliest belpleasnces imaginable, beriles 


proving respectfulness to the deceased pro- Re RLU ©O,, Charievte, Michigan. 
genitor.” 2 
Cw Opium eaters number about 400,000,000 Gus 


meu. 
a Aw able writer takes off very well a 
Certain class of conc- ited, successful gentie- 


men, by vay ing that “their vulgar boast of | # 


being self- , relieves the Creator of an 
upplea-ant respon-ibility.” 


Value of Advertising. 
‘Without advertising I should be a poer 
man to-day."—H. 7 





competence." — Amos 
“A men who ie liberal in advertising is 
liberal in tradc, and suck a man succeeds 


hile bis neighbor with just 
falls ond drops - of FX we 


He who invests ove dollar in business 
should invest one dollar in advertising. — 
Stewart. 


% - 
** Constant and persistent advertising is a 
eure prelude to wealth.” — Girard, 
P. T. Barnum, the roted exhibitor, as- 
cribes bis eucoess in accumulating s million 
of douliars in ten years to the unlimited use 
of printer's ink. 


a 





Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a lime for the fret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
6 Payment le required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


Agente are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpat Evsnixe Post. Good Com- 
missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co., 319 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 


$15 0002 
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A YEAR FORALL, 
Matson Famate. Thee 
tanoh . . Business 
strictly honorable. Ad- 
dress, 1. L. GARSLIDE, 
Paianeon, N. J. 


WORKS OF DR, MARCH. 


“WALKS AND HOWES OF. JESUS.” 
“NIGHT SCENES IN THE BIBLE” 
**OUR FATHER'S HOUSE; on, THE UN- 
WRITTEN WORD.”—On rine nose 
TINTED PAPER, WITH BEAU- 

TIFUL STEEL PLATEA 
There most books, writt.n io the author's 

feecinat! cheer and happt eve 
——— de ‘> fomily can afford Ste wtneus 
Cut out th's sdvertisoment and ark the Aret book 
ageot meet, to g.t Ou one or more 
make the book 
mane steels oa 
ee! Ly gay A lor the books 
cams oh teow than es5 others, shoa'd send for cir 





culare at oo-c 
Address ZIBGLER & McCURDY 
jurea Philadelybia, Pa 
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1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 
THE 


R. BR. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 





at 
for cash have to he 
dor tot 
“a 
s ‘ 

Tis heaEnNatiran Toe tst 

Land Exploring Tickets, | 
at our Oflices tn Cedar ‘ and at No ila 
Malle wet of those 
plaxe RAEFU te ex thekete 
whe purchase or more Wedu: tions 
of «, U. fore ow ot more 
‘ Maps, all the ta both 
tent for 80 & ote, 
FREE, to al var 
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FOR SALE, 


Sin Per Cont. Lean of the City of Wii. 


FREE OF ALL TAXES, 
Al 86 ond Acerved Interest. 

These Boods are made absolutely secure by Act of 
Legislature compelling the (ity to levy sufficient tax 
to pay Interest aad principal. 

P. & PETERSON & 0O., 
NO, 99 8. THIRD STRES T, 
PRILADSLPHIA. 
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a $01 broadway. N'Y. 


WHISKERS! Sct 


every case sue by mal ve any on Spe ct 
nthe Renae hime eosnee cae 
Jey te the Werld! Jey tethe World! 





Penveyivania. ures October », 

ee the coarve b> other «x en. 

fend for Anceuncement, JO» sit u p., 
Dean, 614 Pine &, rhiledelphia. ut0-ia: 
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Every , car increases :be popularity of this valuable 
Hair Preparation ; which ir due to merit alone. We 
can assure our old patruue that It le kept fully up to 
ite hich standard; and it ts the only reliable sad 
perfected preparation for restor pg Gait on Fs psp 
Hate to its ycuthtal color, making it +uft, lustrous, 
and silken. The scalp by ‘te ure, becomes white 
atdclean. It removes all eruptions and deodref, 
and, by ite touie properties, preverte the hair from 
falling out, a9 it etimuiates aad nourishes the Lair- 
glauds, By its arc, the hair grows thicker and 
stronger. In bal: nove, it restores ibe capill »ry giands 
to their pormal vigor, and @1'l create « new gro«th, 
except in extreme old age. It is the most econom!. 
cal Hare Unessine ever used, on it requires fever 
applications, and gives the hair a ep! ndid, glossy 
aopearance. A. 4. Hayor, D.D., ftate Aveayer of 
Massechusetia, says, “The constituents are pare, 
end carefully selected for + xcellent quall'y; and I 
consider itthe Beer Parranation for ite tutended 
purposes.” 

BOLD BY ALL )PRUGG'STS, AND DEAL- 
ERS IN MEDICIN&S. 


Price One Deotiar. 
Manufactured by BR. P. HALL & CO., 


NASHUA, N. i. 
mhé18tiam ° 


BOOK AGENTS 

Will learn of something thet will net them from 
$10 to $15 & week carh profits, wd that will vot ip- 
teriete 4 rather asele: their book canvassing, by 
addressing EK. THURNT ON, Hoboken, N.w J: reey 

jud-+ owls 

4 x New Pewer Screw Preee 
( IDE Ria TCHET-HEAD sChkW2, 
IMP ovED GRATERS, SEED WASHERS, 
end forty ee aha oe On Mille and Vinegar 

acturies. Olrce ly ove 
" J. W. MOUNT 


mb85-cow 12t Medias», N.Y. 


WINCHES'tER & CO. 
Gentlemen's Furnishing Store, 


anD 
Patent Shoulder-Scam Shirt Manufactory, 
Ne. 106 CHEATNOT STMERT, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


FORMULA FOK MEASUREMENT. 
Size aroaend the Neck: Length of Arma (bent) 


Sise eruaed the Chest from the centre of back 
under the Arme: to middle oa : 

Mise around the ‘Vairt: | Leozth of Bosom: 

Size sround tac Wrist. i 1.) eee 


jpani¢titeow 


BEAUTICUL LOT of “DTCALCOMA. 
A MIE PIC Cubs,” sent, poe'- . for Hcte, 
ith fart inetrections. Address, POX &4 CO, 
Decaicomaasic Depot, 368 Canal *t., New So 

o 


PicTw een, “ Valuable Recipes,” avd 
e “ Beereta Worth Knowing,” sent tree. Add ces 
Box 74, “Station A,” New York city. mbhil-26 


+ | The Mest Pepuiar Juveniic Magazine 





[have disoovered phet, by the nse rf com 
binattog od euem ala tial the spp te fr faker 


harmless and t fur 
fi per peckage, Adaress PRANK WADE, emia 


opeta, Kenras. ule 


im Amertea. 


THE 
Little Corporal 


An IUlestrated Magazine for Boys and Girls, and 
Older People who have Young Hearts. 


A new volume begins with the July number, and 
all new subscribers who begin with the new volume 
will receive the Jane number free. 


The Little Corporal. 





VR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pues? AbLew Of 
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* We regard Tae Lrrrie Co* row+t as the best and 
ablest seria! of the kind pabliel é in the evantry, and 
it ls now printed in euch am attrac ive form as can- 
pot fal: to make it « greeter favorite than ever.” — Ji 
linols State Journal. 
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* Tee Lorrie Comrosat Magtsiac, for bose and 
girls, le the very beet juvenile megas ne publirbed 
It ewploys ihe best snd most entertaining writerelur 
chiid:-a in the countiy, and f hee more valuahi 
reading matter for le price them ony other mage 
aiac.” — Medical Journal, Kimira, N.Y 
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The Curtesitic: of Pettevitic. 
Je Potteville, whew any tbicg hej; penr, the 
coseder tbat se religivus @uty devolves 





whenever o breekfast-bell rage, onli « meet 
ing of the family, elect cficens, and + 

te ge down vtairs end ont the meal. The 
otber day, oe womaa fell into canal, and 
eank. A large csowd of men were standing 
upon the benk et the time, and they fn- 
stently proceeded to organise a meeting for 





on teking bie sect, Mr. Collias not only 
thanked the meetiag very wermly for the 
cow pliment offered him, but be made as lung 
specot, in which be ciscassed the tariff, the 
evel product for 1871, aed the Alacema 
claims. A series of resolations were then 
Offered, aod sfier & pr divous ivo, 
fod the acceptance of several amendments, 
they were peared. They embraced a protest 
against tbe depth of the caval, regrete that all 
Women are not taught to swim, aad a resolve 
to reecue the tievlar woman who bad 
fallen uve: . A coamittee of one war 
eppuloted to dive for ber, He dived, and 
beveght the women to tue suriace by ber 
hair, Just then it oocuried to bim that be 
hed not been ordered to bring ber to the 
shore; so be let ber sink again, and swam to 
the bak to t progress, end ask for 
further inst Acilon was taken on 
the report, aad afwr an exelting disgueion, 
he was directed to land the woman immedi- 
ately, He dived again and dragged bir out. 
Nowe of the women ia Poutteviiie can hold 
their breath more than hoor sod « half ata 
time, so when this one was recovered, she 
wes dead. The meotiog said it was sorry, 
but it wae vastly more importent that things 
should be dope decpetly and im order, and 
acoud to rule, than that the life of a 
woman should hesaved. The woman hasn't 


«expressed her views yet. 


Leve’s Yeung Dream. 

They tell a story about s girl up ia Beth- 
lebem, who wished to rid herself of a per- 
sistect lover, Bo, when he used to oume 
around in the evening, sbe would ask bim if 
be woulda't please belp John to oarry the 
plene up eteire; aod be wuuld take off bis 





the World. Woulda't 
violin.” 
JUNE. 


VOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POsT, 
BY L. F. BITTLE 
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O Jane, rere Jane! 
Tip fairest hter of the year, 

bou comest with the summer moon, 
And biingest beauty for the eye and ear. 


Long, long ago 

I thougtt of thee with tenderness 
Greater than lovers fond bestow, 
Or maidens to their chusen ones confess. 





coat and work like a brigace of isied 
until it wes time to go bome. Then the 
next evening, as soon 6s he called, sue would 
say, Wouldn't he please belp Joun to carry 
that piano down etaire agelo? and at it be 
would go liftiog and puiliog aed bursti g 
biood veasel*, until the hour arrived for de- 
parture. This kind of thing continued for 
about a werk, when one night be got the 
plano dowa es far as the firet lanciog, aad 
the corner fell on bistoe, Then he cunfised 
to the faithful Joon bis secret conviction 
that Love's Young Dicam eas fast assuming 
the obaracter of a most disgusting and op- 
pressive nightmare. Leaving the piano 
there, be went down to ask his ensliaver to 
aay Guelly and forever just where she woot. 
od that piano to be fixed. He was surprised 
to fi.d upon enteriug toe parlor that avother 
young man wae there—a yousog man with 
mild eyes and spectacles, And there that 
young man had be.» every night, while he 
was moving the furniture arouad and cher'eh- 
ing visions of biiw! It occupled exactly 
four m‘nutes, and when the combatants 
were withdrawn, the pianist rushed from 
the hou-e, singing ‘* Beware! she's fouling 
thee!" while a miid-eyed young man decor- 
ated with spectacies might bave been seen 
lying on the eota, feeling ove of bis mild 
eyes to fina bow mucd it was swelled, 





General Legan'’s Staff. 

Just before the capture of Savandah, Gen. 
Logan, with two or toree of bis staff, enter- 
ed the depot at Chicago one fee morning, 
to take the cars eart, on his way to rejvla bis 
command, The General being a stort dis- 
tance in advance of the others, stepped 
upoa the platform of a car, and wee about 
to enter it, but was stopped by an Irishman 
with: 

** Ye'll not be goin’ in there.” 

** Woy not, sir?’ asked the General. 

** Because them's leddies'’ care, and no 
genticman ‘li be goin’ in there without a 
leddy. There's wan sate ip that caer over 
there, ef yoes want it,” at the same time 
polsting to it 

** Yes,’ replied the General, ‘' I see there 
in ome seat, but what shall i de with my 
eteffr" 

**Oo, bother your eteff!" was the petulant 
reply. ‘Go and take the esate, and stick 
yer staff out of the wiady. ' 


Mise Father-iu<Law. 

The late Dr, William Wiener, of Ithaca, 
New York, whose death was reported re- 
cently, at ove time during hie mivistry bad 
very strong convictions of the impropriety 
of the masiage of professing Corietians 
with von: professors. fie was for car ying 
out literaily the apostolic injunction, ** Be 
ye pot um qually yoked with unbelievers.’ 

@ erote upos the subject, and was gener- 
aily known ee strong!y holding to the ides. 
la epite of this, however, ove of the promi- 
nent yourg men in bie church married a gay 
and attsactive young lady who was not a 
Caristian, aud as « kind of argument for 
himrelf, and ae against his pastor, be said 
te some one, ** Weil, | don't care, she's one 
of Satan's most beaatiful daugbiera.” This 
sa) log was commonly rr. ported through the 
sociel cirolee of the plece, a lttle at the 
Di.s expense, The next time he met tre 
youog man in company be seid to him, in a 
clear voice, ‘* Huw ie your father-in-law ! 

Not To ne Beaten —“ My mawma's got 
the sbicimge-t bair ia all Bayewater.” ** hy 
pawmea’s got the curlingest Bair in all Lon- 
don.” ‘My mamma's got the longest bai: 
in all Bogiand.” “My mamma's got the 
thictest bair ia all the world” ‘' My mam- 
ma can sit on ber heir.” * My mamma can 
take bere off !"— Punch. 

Soxeturwe Berten--When the fret 
time of love ie over, there comes a fome- 
thing better still, Then comes that other 


love; that feishfal f:iendenip which sever | “°*- 


obanges, aed which wil accompany you 
with ie calm light through the waole of 
lite. Isis only needful to plice yourself so 
that it may come, end then it comes of 
iweelf. Aod them everything tarns and 
changes iteet{ to the beat. 


“Do you hhke oud-fieh balle, Mr. 
Wiggine?” Mr. W., hesitatiogly—*‘ i really 
don't know, Miss; I dou's remember ever 

one.” 








And in thy emile 

My youthtul heert was ever gay, 

And days sped ewift as moments, while 
Thy reign of one sweet month seemed but 


aay. 


Aud why not now? 

Thy deep blue eyes are just as bright, 

As lovely thioe unwrinkled brow, 

As wheo ed charmed my childhood's eager 
aight. 


Thou bast not changed, 

Bat |, alas, am not the seme! 

With hopes decayed, and hearts estranged, 
To me, oh Jane, thou art an empty name. 


And yet I know 

Thou shouldet be still a welcome guest : 
Thou are a veitent below 

From that uaclouded realm where dwell the 
blest. 


And when I come 

To that eweet land, 0 let me share 

The pleasures of thy ondless home, 

And on my brow thy fadeloss roses wear. 
cinema 


BOSTON, 











By the Editor of the London Leisure Hour.” 





1 saw Bosten with surprice, left it with 
regret, and semember it with admiration. | 
was surprised at the sise and beanty of the 
city, the culture of i's people, and the ex- 
cellence of its government. | was surprised 
at the number of its churches, schools, li- 
braties, newspapers, bookstores; ite places 
of amusement as well as instruction; and, 

























ENTuvustiastic Bonen...” Ob, Mr. Lovell, I'd sooner be « violinist than anything in 
Mopsst yours, —*Wall, if you where the violinist, I think I'd—a—sooner be the 
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enstera cities, ‘‘ At New York the ques:ion 
is what a man bas, at Philadelphia who a 
man is, bat at Boston what does a man 

of proverbial Yankee 
do not take precedence of 
books ia Bostom society. This Athens ot 
the New World ie justly proad of ber poets, 
bisto: and men of letters. This last 
couvential phrase sounds ungallant in euch 
a connection, for we might os well say 
“women of letters.” Half the ladies ia 
Buston would be considesed “ blue” in many 
other towns. Even young liadies in their 
teens are often well versed in science as 
well as literature, and talk with a ng 
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fluency and self-porsession, Bidney Smith's 
bantering description of the young ladies of 
another ‘“‘modern Athens” came to my 
thought, when he says be ove:heard the 
neighboring couple in a quadrilie di-cusstiog 
wermep = | and love in the aivetract. Toe 
oston atalect even in the bc st ci:cles some- 
what grates on English ears, but it as musi- 
cal as the twang of the Lothian ladies, 
Both by contrast and resemblance I was fre- 
quently, sometimes amusingly, sometimes 
paiofully, reminded of Buinbuargh, as | 
keew it of old ia my college dayr. I was 
amused at the general rage for learned and 
philosophical lectures; at the enthusiastic 
telk about favorite preachers; at the official 
deference paid to professors and otker tita- 
lar representatives of learning; at the ex- 
clusiveness and relf-importamce uf the litie 
coteries of liderati, Some of these traits I 
only gathered from conversation, my visit 
being at a season of the year when all the 
lighta were out and the benches empty in 
tne Boston Waloaila 
Treut Fishing. 
When I first took to fly-fishing, I had the 








instiiutiver, Ty aa old traveller, who had 
reen nae ciuice, avd bad settled down into 
the nal admuiraré epirit, it was a pew sensa 
tion to be roused tate ac miring enthusiasm 
asl was at Bostov. Far iafurior to BE hia- 
bargh in —- site, to Veuioce, or 
Rome, or Grenada in romantic association, 
to many a city of the old worldia historical 
fame, | yet tclt deeper intercat in Boston 
than any place | bad visited in days of 
younger and more susceptible emotion. | 
know not why, ¢xoept it be that bere Chris- 
tian civilisation bas attained the highest 
teach | bad bitherto witnersed not perbaps in 
tadividual advancement, but in the general 
elevation and well-being ef the commeanity. 
i do not wonder at av Bagliehman hke Tom 
Hughes saying that if be was obliged to 
leave bie own country be would choore 
Boston as hie residence. 1 thought so too, 
til Lhad been ot Philadelphia, woich may 
test wih Boston among a cities 
the capability of seouivg “the greatest 
posible well being of the greatest possible 
buawbere.” Both ortees are in advance of the 
beet cities of the Old World, in whatever 
can be ¢ flected by free institutions, and edu- 
cational culture, aud Christian civilisatiou, 
to ameliorate and elevate the masses. Much 
remains yet to be acoomplished, and many 
evile mar the pleasant ,:cture, but I sew 
bere realised more than | had elsewhere 
reea of the ideal which Dr. Chalmers pro- 
pounded in hie “Civic Economy of Groat 
‘owne.” Ava citzen of the old coantry, I 
telt no bumiliation, bet rather pride, in the 
progress of the Anglo-Saxon stock, aad of 
what « traveller Bas bappily designated 
ibe 





ls thie lem 
aware of (he dark side of Boston life. xe. 
where is Inte more 


above all, ite charitable ard philaatnropic | bh 


pp to make the acquaintance of a 
man who combined im bimseif the profession 
of sweep and tue character of poacher and 
thief, 1 met him by a lone lakeside in Wales. 
ibad a previous kaowiedge of the man's 
person. tle was an ill-lovsing scoundrel. 
Meeting bim io that situation was not agree- 
abie, 1 assure you. But there he was, and 
snege | was. However, be took fish aad | 
took nose. | was deep in Baiabridge, taen 
the great authority, and Waltoa and Cotton, 
but either 1 was not deep enough, or they 
were di ficieot. The man vid nos throm bet- 
ter than | threw. There was nothing in 
that. What was it? I went to bim and 
begged to look at bis flies. They were 
derser and coarser than mime. He con- 
demned my stock ta tole, * it's no use,” 
said be, “if you den's fish with something 
like the fles on the water. You cau’t make 
toem quite like. Take off your cast aud 
wy mive; for my cod would bs strange to 
your head.” 1 aid so, and took fish. The 
eum of the man's iasteuctivn was, to use 
ties as near as may be to the cotor and ise 
of the natural flies on the water, and to use 
hghter tints ou a dark day. I need not re- 
mark oo the absurdity of trying to make 
cioee imitativas of flies, The best imitation 


color aud form are all one need care aboat. 
See what queer things rustic anglers use, 


is @ lowg way short of the real, General |; 


are & uustrung, and | to 
sume dire cata‘ tropbe as oveihangiug the cath. le 
thete not some reason to tear!” Nut ajot. There 


aa existed, nemember that ‘a little learning isa 
dangrrous thing” and do not iwagive yuureelf 
learued by your shallow draughts of the pondescri,t 
ecience uf the pewspapere, ‘I'he wold has not stood 
intact for milious of years to be overturned in our 
day. itis not that there are more puenumeua vc- 
curring, but that there are more and beter observers. 
Besit.s, ous papers sat cpeees See & al the 
etrange things of q ‘ 80 
that yo — ou om woud: 
ev our tives. p Our Rerv.s steady, the 
stost world is good fur sev: ral to come. 
w. T. B. (Dciaware) writes; “1 am ing to 
jou for advice, as 1 am 10 a strait in which | om an- 
avle to decide sor myself. 1 am sorry to truuble 
but as you kindly promise to auswer questions, 
Sapo zee will x a --¥ I have buen ae ice 
agenticman, who, about 4 ycar ago, we 
vanach to cnier ivto business. He ceased 
anewering my letters, and oo oe! ng the 
rcason, he writes that he has cop uded our engage- 
ment had bette: be brukeu, and desires me to rewurn 
hie photograph, as well ar seversi prereuts of y 
he baa made me. I do not teel ike retur his 
pre-ent-, that he may use them in winning some une 
else. Ido nut think i am acting in 
retaining these trinkets ; but epply to you tor ad 
and will be govermed im my act.on by your 
Your letter shows sufficicmt guod se se to induce us 
to advise you to use your own judgment in this di- 
ma. > a course, at the —— of the 
recipients, whether to keep or return. lu your pe 
culiar case the giver bas no right to demand them 
peek, ond yen are free to act a* you please in 
to request, It might, however, be yoor 
course to reture t su as ty be under no phaduw 
of oblig«tion to a man who could act so iy. 
Vemnat (thi'ads.) wrives: “1 a 3 inion 
about « matter! bave observed at park, and 
which app to me incorrect. There ie a long 
avenue of )oung trees «t out on the main walk 
leading frum Fairmount to the park. These are 
held upright by wires which are sv tightly twisted 
that it seems to me tocy must 
prove iajuricas to them. There are wiliows aud 
olber varieties in the avenue, acd they cer- 
teiply have no chance tv gro*# in thickness.” You 
are rhebi. AM tue wires are 00 tig bt'y twisted they 
will De cagpereas au avenue of dead trves before the 
erasca Wi low septungs will increase ip ciam- 
eter over an inch ouring tac ccaven, ond toeir 
flow of sap is thas hindered by strangling the bark 
it will be as sure death as it would be to a man were 
the wires twisted ruund his neck. 
Vexep ((bilada )saye: “1 have ny oy no 
ticed lately woat seems & pew custom im places 
amaseme Woen one to 
is ty all the 
ana, although they 
are /© pay @ bopus to get a cout weet av 
ing. Yct frequently alter tacing an iafcmor svat 
goo ectice Beatbeee of ecats unfilled. is this fairt 
te 4 what, in old-fashione’ lang led 
cheating?” It doce 
the poblic with falee 


‘> 








and they kill feb. A bit of dan w d with 





gtvuse-feather wiege, | have seen kill lize 
wink, Tho instructions of the respectanle 
gentioma: | bave named set me up: I 
sbeived Biabridge, Instead of bothe:ing 
my brains with ovlieotions of furs, featherr, 
aod thoes, 1 addressed myself to studying 
the haunts, babies, aad di-positions of feb: 
and when | became toleratly acyuaiated 
with them, | fuued hes a dandy Diceness at 





The Years of Feter. 

“Non videbis annes Petri” wan passed 
from mouth te mouth for more than a thou- 
sand yeare, Tne tradition is, that St. Peter, 
the firet bishop of Rome, beld the post for 
twenty-five years, and that no successor of 


im very early 


gz 








his would cocupy it forso long atime Thence | tre 


lief thas if amy pope should complete | 
7 





Remedies. 

For tue Bite or SNaKke+.—Professor 
Halford, of the University of Melbourne, 
Australia, may be remembered by rome as 
the enthusiastic introducer of a care for 
snake bites, and who allowed bimeelf to be 
bitsea by aenake and nearly lost bis life by 
the failure of bis dariiog nostrum to coucte:- 
act the effects. Notwithe 





.| img-office? Ans.—Oce is a barn door and 
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mended mine wwe places two or three 
ears aod ps 
The plumbers auld there wat no othr way 
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Kinpness TO Horses —Tbe horse can be 
reclaimed fiom many vicious habite by the 
law of kioduess. When Geurge M. Petohen 
was in toe zenith of hie g ocy, and matohed 
with the queen of trotters, Flora Temple, 
they chanced to change groome. This was 
disgusting tu the old hero of stallions. He 
fought the new-coaer till were 1oreed 
to restore his old groom, ben bie old, 
cherished groom, who had slept in the statie 
for years, retu:ned, the borse resumed bis 
fermer quietude, anda trowted that season 
seme of bis most celebrated races.—Cor. 
West Rural. 


CHANGING THE CoLoRns OF FLOWERS — 
An Eugtieh paper descr bes the case of a yel- 
low pelepvene which, when planted in a rich 
soil, bad the flowers changed to a brilliant 
porple, It sleo says that chereoal adds 
great brilliency to the colors of 
eva plak Uyeotashs, oot phewpeate of soto 

jens pisk byscinths, s 
changes the colors of macy plante. 


«ems areatsa. 


Charade. 2 0 
My first is whet ali mortals ought to do; 
My second is whas all mortale have done; 
My whole is the reeult of my first. 


Prebiem. 

A, B and C set off at the seme time for 
Rook ville, forty (40) mites distent, A riding a 
horse that goes vice (9) miles per hour. A 
rides a certain distance, and there leaves 








| 








(4) miles, and C five (5) miles per bour. 

quired—the di-taoce each one rode? 
em Aa auswer 's requested. 
Enterpriee, &. CO. EGO GEO. 


Counandrams. 
Wher ie a bandkerchief like an in- 
t? Ava — Woen it is re-rcented. 





the other a dern bore. 
ear” Why shou'd moechisists be allowed to 
use tobacco? Ans.—Because it’s ao small 


vice. 
re om ty 4 is a blind mau like a water-pipe? 
Ans.—He is generally led (lead). 

(a” When does an esgic ton carpenter? 
Aue.—When he soars (saws) across the woods 
—and plains. 

Ca” We beg leave to axe you, which of s 
curpenter’s tuole is coffee like? Ane.—An 
axe with a duli edge, because it mast be 
groacd before it can be used. 

car” Why are etreet singers like the Red- 
Swooki-ge? Ane—Because they are base- 
baelere. - as 

Cay” Why should a candle-maker never 
pitied? Aos—Becaase all his works aré 
wicked, and all his wicked works, when 
_ + to light, are only ma‘e light of. 
seach?” Aee--Beatem pun eal a 

58.— Br you see 
two wrists (tourists) without them. 





awewers te t.met. 


















































